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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
'THEODORICK, King of Denmark. 
Hazor, a ſecret Villain, a great Pretender, 1 
| Hxri, a ** Captain. cy 
Ox, a young Lord, related to the 8 1 


Sourns, Governor of the Caftle. 


Heamanroy, King of Sweden, 


WOMEN. 


ILveRGERTE, Queen of Denmark. 
| By LIz A, Danghter to Harold, 
ö Jo LLANA, Attendant on Beliza, 


Guards and Attendants, Ge. 3 
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H 25 1% Har ROL D Þ a a Diflance. 
Hr t 5 

UR 8 E on Dependence t ſeems fair, yet 


ſtarves 
My warmeſt Hopes. — The animating Fire 
Which brd ſo fiercely once, and ſpurr d me on 
To glorious Action, is now queneh'd within mer — 
Has not that coy and fickle Miſtreſs, Fortune, 
Eager to change, and wavering as the Wind. 
Been conſtant till to me? Whene'er led 
Th'embattled: Troops to War, auſpicious Viaory: © 
Perch'd on my ea, and crown id my Arms wit 
Triumph! . 
Why am I then thus mend wich Dicduin © 6 3 ; 
My Power-ſupplanted; and my Fame Aithoneur dr | 
8 and beardleſs Boys tread on my Heels, 
A 


4 


And 


2 THz oDORICE, 


And mount to Generals. But they are bred in 
Courts, 
And fawning 1s their Trade. 


In ſervile Courteſy 


They cringe, and baſe; y ſtoop to the vile Office 


This muſt redreſs my Wrongs. 


Ok abject Flattery. Thus they ſooth the Queen, 
Hang on her Smiles, and all her Motions wait. 

I am not fit for Courts. My honeſt Soul 
Diſdains to bend my Knee in feign'd Obedience, 

Or ſpeak a £20940 4 foreign to my Thoughts. 

My only Hopes are here.—This Steel muſt help me : 
For I'm a Soldier, 
And am not yet worn out. Tis true I'm ſcarr'd : 
But ſtill theſe Arms have Strength to wield a Sword. 
Come then, thou faithful Partner of my Toils, 
For ſure, as yet the Ruſt hath not confin'd thee; 
Exert thy keeneſt Edge, whilſt reeking Malice, 

And that foul Fiend, Revenge, inſpire my Thoughts 
With Deſolation, Rapine, Blood and Slaughter. 

I've no low Game in View; tis O/min, Oſinin, 

That tow'ring Eagle, who now ſoars above INC,— 
Ha! Harold here! Curſe on wy haſty TT 

That has betray'd me. 


SCENE 1 
HA, HIT. 


HAR 0 L D. 
Heli, I have heard 
Vour juſt Complaint, and am rejoic'd to find, 
You'll wreak your Vengeance on the Man 1 hate. 
Then know me for your Friend. Fj 
HE L I. 
Can T believe you? | 
No : You're a Courtier, and have liv'd . 
That fatal Circle long, where gilded Smiles 
Enchant a Man to Ruin. O] there's Magick 
In the baſe Sunſhine of a Court; for there 
tons venom'd nk to draw in th* Unwary, 


Diſplay | 


Fg 


e „ 


Diſplay their gaudy Plumes, ſoften their Looks, 

And with a Tongue that charms the Ear, they dreſs 

Their Words in Friendſhip, and pretended Love: 

But all are canker'd to the inmoſt Core, 

HaRoLD. 

| Behold one here that's ſound when Heli calls; 
I'm Proof for any Tug that ſerves our Purpoſe, 

| E L. I. 

Let me embrace thee ; from this Hour we're one. 
Then tell me, Harold, and without Diſ uiſe, 

(For thou haſt known my Valour, and been Witneſs 
To all my Toils) ſhould Theodorick thus 
Requite my Cares, when eager for the Charge, 

I led his conquering Legions to the Field, 

And brought them back with Triumph and Renown? 
O Harold ! had my baſe degenerate Soul 
Refus'd the Combat, and my daſtard Blood 

Fer chill'd with Horror at th" approaching Fight ; 

Or had [| mean)y ſculk'd behind the Ranks, 

Or turn'd my Back on the purſuing Foe, 

Then ſhould I not repine : But Heav'n and you 

Can witneſs for me, with what ardent Zeal, 

And gen'rous Eagerneſs, I met the Foe ; 

With what undaunted Courage I ruſh'd on, 

And courted Danger, where ſhe moſt defy'd me, 
HaRoOLD. 

Ma more : I know you valiant, and have ſeen you, 
When you engag'd amidſt th aſſembled Force 
Of armed Foes, and broke their foremoſt Ranks; 
Fierce as the Thunder-Storm's impetuous Rage, 1 
When the wing'd Light'ning blaſts the rip ning Corn, 
You rang'd the Field. Pale Fear, and dire Diſmay, 
Wide: ſpreading Deſolation, 
And all the Miniſters of furious War, 
Ne on before you. | 
HE 1. 

. . Prince ! 
Becauſe againſt the Queen I once was land, 
And in that Faction ſhew'd my ſteady Zeal, 


The HY Monarch never will forgive. 
33 His 
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Of Men now lab'ring in the Pangs of Death, 


Divert the rav nous Tyger from his — 3 


4 THEODORICKE, 


His royal Father wou'd not thus have us d me; 


He knew my Worth, and knowing, did 181880 1. 


 Theodorich, unmindful of my Service, 
Has caſt me off, and in my Stead preferr d 


A beardleſs Boy, the Shadow of a Man, 
Whoſe feeble Sinews ſcarce can wield: a Sword, 
Whoſe ſoft and tender Limbs wou'd ſink beneath 


The pond'rous Mail: One; fitter*for a Page, 


Totrace the Lab'rinth of the circling Dance, 

And not to tread the bloody Paths of War: 

To liſten to the ſoft laſcivious Lute, 

That ſummons to the Revels; not to mark 

The ſprightly Trumpet, when it ſounds to Arms: 

To joke and quibble at the thoughtleſs Feaſt, 

Whew Peals of. endleſs Laughter rend the Hall; 

And not to mingle with the ſtern Alarme 
Of vig'rous War, when the confuſed Groans 


With various Cries aſlail th'aſtoniſh'd Ear. 
And muſt I be the Ball of Fortune now, 
For Boys to toſs and ſport with as they liſt ? 
As Heli lives, this Sword ſhall do him © Ra 
Avenge him on his Foes. 
n © LD. 
Be calm and hear me? 
H * LI, 
Calm, Harold! Sure you mean to mot my Pati. . 
. - encel.” -; 

Try if thy Power can ſtop the ruſhing Winds: 
Bind up it's Fury, and divert the Storm: 
Go, bid the raging Billows ceaſe to roar; 


And rend the ſucking Lion from its Dam: 
Let ſavage Wolves at thy Command forget 
Their ſtubborn Nature, and like 9 fan: 
Then may you make me calm. O Harold, Harald, 


Thou haſt already known my Wound: Attempt 
To probe no farther, for the Pain's acute: 5 
—.— be my Friend, and find a quick e „ 
A R 01 D, | 


King o, DR N N 8 
e EE 
Too fron have you reſigned your Commiſſion : 


At this Time, it would greatly ſerve our Ends, 
Wou'd you accept ? 1 85 
AA. 


Accept? Accept of what? 
Urge me no more, thou Trifler,” but declare 
Thyſelf my Foe : Fool that I was, or ſure 
T might have ſeen you could not feel for me. 
Secure you ſit, fix d on the topmoſt Point, 
The higheſt Pinnacle of Power ; to thee, 
Fortune's ſole Idol all muſt bow, who hope 
Teeryoy that ſtately Pageantry of Honour. 
: HaxrorLD. 
 Tothis thou art ſhort-ſighted : Hear me ſpeak; 
Tou ſoon will find that I expoſed lie 
To th'impending Storm ; the Cloud that ſhadows you, 
Will foon eclipſe me too: Tis dergerte, 
The beauteous Queen, whoſe Ears are always open, 
When'O/min ſues. And ſhe is the ſole Hinge 
On which all Actions turn: She only ſways 
The Soul of our deluded Theodorich. | 
There was a Time, my Council has been ſought, 
And when I ſpoke, with mute Attention huſh'd, 
Fach meddling Fool, each noiſy Knave of State 
Hung on my Tongue, and Oppoſition ceas'd. 
But now this riſing Hero (Curſes blaſt 
His forward Virtues, and too rip'ning Fame) 
Already has ta en Root in ev'ry Breaſt, 
And fhoots aloft ſo faſt, his mighty Deeds 
Keep us all ſtruggling under : This 'nſtant 
*Tis confirm'd, the Swedes are fled before him; 
Soon, too ſoon, will he return with Triumph, 
On me thy Wrongs fit heavy as my own. 
Wou'd it not grieve the moſt obdurate Heart, 
To ſee him gather Lawrels you firſt planted ? 
Tho' Vict'ry crown d the Skirmiſh that he fought, 
Was it not Raſhneſs, Heli? Surely 'twas, 
And hot-brain'd Youth : Or, who againſt ſuch Odds 


Oy out have allied, or have led ſo ſmall 
g A 3 | A handful 


i 


JJ 
A handful to engage a numerous Hoſt ? 


His frantick Valour is a contagious 
Fever, all the Camp th' Infection caught, 
Raſhly ſwore with him, to die or conquer. 
He's now the People's Idol, and the | 
Shouting Rabble cry, Ojai, O/min, the Deliverer. 
E I. I. 

Do you then think ] am that abject Slave 
T'accept the Gleanings of a War! or gather 
The ſtraggling Ears when he has reap'd the Harveſt. 

AROLD. 

No: I wou'd find you better Work than this, 

To lop this Cedar ere it reach the Clouds. 
He L. I. 

Or ſpoil his Growth by ſapping him But that 
] would not wait I cannot brook Delay. 
Keen is the Appetite of my Revenge: 
11] glut it with his Blood; this Sword ſhall end bim, 

HA R Ol. b. 

What, to be forc'd to fly like a baſe Coward, 
Or die ignoble by the Hangman's Hands, 
An idle Spectacle for gaping Fools. 
O ſhallow Policy of haſty Soldiers! 


hate him worſe than you, but with more Cunning. 


(Would he could die a thouſand, thouſand Deaths) 
But ere our Plot is ripe, it muſt have Time 
To grow; we muſt abuſe the credulous King, 
And fill him with Suſpicions ; O/inin muſt 
Be deem'd a e and the Queen remov d. 
E LI. | 

Ah! I now underſtand you. But you form 
Such monſtrous Births, you never will be able 
To bring them ſorth. | 

Han. 

Oh! ne'er fear Abortion ; ; 
For know ſhe ſtands not on the firmeſt Baſis: 
Others there are whoſe uncontrouled Spirits, 
Diſdain Obedience to an upſtart Queen, 
Whoſe baſe- born Blood ill ſuits her high Authority: 


This muſt fomented be: The People taught | 


King of DENMARK, 7 

How much a Match with Sweden would ſupport _ 
Their Dignity and Power: When thus divided, 
The Stream will run not half fo ſtrong againſt us; 
We may reap Advantage from the Malecontents : 
On Oſinin muſt the Plot be laid. You know, 
T heodorick lives but in his People, 
Nor can he bear a Rival in their Hearts: 
When. O/nin is made ſafe, (as ſoon he ſhall be) 
The Swedes will then redoubl'd Courage get, 
(As yet their Number far ſurpaſſes ours) 
Elate their Hearts, and fluſh'd with Hopes of Conqueſt, | 
Whilſt we 
Worn out with Toils, and ſpent with nightly Watch- 

in 
Unable to maintain a ling'ring Siege: 
Nor are the promis d Succours yet arriv d. 
At Home, the People's Patience is exhauſted, 
And every Tongue cries out ſor Peace: 
Bare: fac d Sedition ſtalks along the Streets, 
And Diſcontent fits low' ring on each Brow : 
To lay the Storm, and lull the factious Crowd, 
The King for Peace _ ſue on any Terms. 

ELL 

How ſtand the Swedes affected? Are not they 

Averſe to Peace, and ſtill inclin'd to War? 
HA : 

Unknown unto the King, I have already 
Wich Ry/alinda treated, who, I know, 
Is firmly ours: For when the Chance of War 
(In Fred'rick's Reign) and your reſiſtleſs Arm 
Made her our Captive once ; her tender Heart 
Was fir'd with Love, burn'd for Theodorick - 
Well I remember, when departing hence, 
She took her ſolemn Leave of Theod'rick, . 
(For I was preſent at the Interview) | 
The lively Blood which purpled o'er her Cheek, 
Chill'd in it's Channels, and forgot to flow, 
Then with new Warmth returning, fluſh'd her Face 
With conſcious Bluſhes, and betray'd her Paſſion 


Winch as ſhe ſtrove to ſmother and conceal, 
N Tue 


den, 
The more reveal'd ; while Modeſty and Love, 
Within her Boſom, wag'd a doubtful Conflict. 


HE LI. 
But has not Time and Abſence, thoſe dire Foes 


To Love's ſoft Paſſion, quench'd her former Flame ? 


MAOLD 

No: 1 have learn'd, (tis from a faithful Spy) 
That earneſtly ſhe preſſes Hermanfoy, 
To give her to the Arms of Theod'rick. 
And he already had with O/inin treated, 
When lo! the King 5 Scorn the Terms rejected. 

E LI. 

You may as well Mount Ana hope to ſhake, 
As Theod'rick's Love for Idergerte, | | 
For he is bound by her ſuperior Charms. 
Gods ! what is Beauty but a' fatal Snare ! 


There's Witchcraft in it's Charms that quite unman 8 . 


us! 

Locks up the Faculties of every Soul. 
E'en I, who hate the Queen, revere her Beauty; 
And, like a glowing Taper, I have caught 
The radiant F lame, that kindl'd from her Eyes, 
That ſparkle like two Stars in Midnight's Froſt, 
And only ſhine to let us know our Diſtance. 
Could we pull her down from that aſpiring Height, , 
So much is Theodorick wrapp'd in her, 
Twouꝭ d cauſe a Revolution great enough, 
To pluck the royal Diadem from his Brow, 
And place it on a worthier — Upon Harold 

"XIA OLD. 

A Revolution! It is ſcarce a Cent ry, 

Since it depriv'd my Anceſtors of one. 
Is Theodorick then ſo firmly ſeated, 
As never to be ſhaken, never moved ? 
No, ſurely : Tho' the fickle Goddeſs, Fortune, 
Has plac'd him on the Summit of her Wheel, 
Yet has ſhe only dragg'd him to the Top, 
To throw him down again with greater Force. 
When Theodorick falls, all Obſtacles 
Surmounted, ceaſe ; for Kings, like ſturdy Oaks 


On 


| May rear my Head, and ſee my Branches flouriſh. | 


(Tho' I'm. her Father, I may juſtly ſay) 
Noble as theirs, that now the Sceptre ſway. 


E'en Luſtre to a Court, and much deſerves - 
To wear the regal Diadem. | 


Nor will Lever baſely cringe-and ſue 


There is no other Way I know to gain it. 


King of DENMARK. 9 
On Mountain Tops, which wint'ry Storms tear up, 
Fall not alone, but cruſh the humble Shrubs, 
I hat grow beneath their Shade. So too muſt O/inin, 
With Haergerte, and all her pamper'd Train 
Of haughty Courtiers fall With THeodorick. 
When theſe are once ſuppreſs d, I then again 


That you may know how near you are my Heart, 4} 
I here do give Beliza to your Arms, 263 LE! 


And ſhe's a Gift, no Monarch need deſpiſe ; 


Her Beauty's fam'd, deſcended of a Race, 


| I HRE KEE ES | 
My Lord, I thank you: Long, in Secret, *Þ've * 
Languiſh'd for the Maid, and look'd on her 5 
With wiſhing Eyes: She's a; Jewel, that gives 


| HAR OIL d. 

Deſerves ! ; 
By Heav'ns, my Son, (for now I'll:call-you-ſo) _ 
A Crown ſhall be her Dow'r, if you will follow 
What I adviſe, (accept of a Commiſſion) 
By this the Soldiers Hearts you may engage. 
The Mariner, wou' dhe reach the-wiſh'd-for Port, 
Muſt fail the neareſt Seas, but once arriv'd - 
The bliſsful Haven, he ne'er thinks on Gults, 
Nor dreads the Peril of- tempeſtuous Seas. 

. HE L. I. 

Like adverſe Qualities, I war within, 
Renown.and Honour, with Ambition ſtrive, 
And I muſt ſtoop to-alk for what my Pride 
Forbids, becauſe I'd gratify my Pride: 
A Paradox, my Lord, I can't explain. 


For cramp'd Authority, and controuled:Pow'r ; 


HARO UD. 


10 THEODORICE, 
HA ROL p. 


You need not rack your Brain to Grd the Means, . 


This can I do eaſily, for as yet, 

I have not loſt all Int'reſt with the King: 

But ſee, he comes : What Meaſures ſhall we A ? 
| HEL I. 


1 wou d nk him : Manage for the beſt. [Ext. 


8 G EN E MK. 


THEODORICK, andre, uno, Se. 


THEODORICK. p 
Was not that Ri, who now parted hence? 
His haſty Strides to ſhun me, ſhews him conſcious 
Of his late Fault, that I too eaſy pardoned : 
For he's ſtill buzzing like a Summer Fly, 
To blow the People up with fell Sedition, 
Which ſoon may rip'n into foul Rebellion; 
If not ſuppreſſed by our timely Care, 
Henceforth hold no Speech, nor converſe with him, 
Left you be deem'd a Traytor baſe as Heli. 
HAROLD. 
Oh ſpare to brand me with ſo vile a Name : 
much-loy'd royal Maſter, had I one Drop 
of Blood, that's bined with Difloyalty, 
This Sword ſhould make a Sluice to let it out, 
Tho' Life itſelf ſhould iſſue at the Wound. 
TRAREODORICEK. 

Forgive my Raſhneſs I believe thee honeſt: 
In Faith of that, have made thee Partner 
Of all my Cares, and plac'd thee near my Heart. 
My Hours of Pleaſure too you ſhare, when tired 
With the Fatigue of Buſineſs, I forgot 
My Royalty, and laid aſide my State, 
That with more Eaſe I might converſe with thee. 
I then conjure thee, (if of Worth you hold 
My Favour) tell me (nor diſguiſe the Truth 
With the falſe Gloſs and Colour of Deceit) 


What He/; did to you communicate. 
HARO LD. 


—— — 


5 
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HaRoitD. - + 
But that you bid me, I ſhou'd ne'er preſume 
To grate your Royal Ear, with Sounds ſo harſh 
As Helis Name. No: rather let my Tongue 
Forget to ſpeak, than thus abuſe its Power. 


For you have ſhed your choiceſt Influence, 
Like Heav'n, have ſhow'r'd repeated Mg on me, 


Expecting no Return but Gratitude. 
When I'm ungrateful, may my better Stars 


Forſake me; and you to make me wretched, 


Withdraw the friendly Beams that glad my Soul. =” 


Then like a drooping Flower ſhould I hang 


My with'red Head, and languiſh out my Life 
As Heli does. On your Command I venture, 


f poſſible I can) but 1 want Words 


T' expreſs the Anguiſh of his tortur'd Soul. 
I found him ruminating on his Griets, 


And ſighing to himſelf. He call'd me to him; 1 
When, as I came, he ſeiz'd me by the Hand. 


And in pathetic Silence preſs 'd it hard. 
Thrice he eſſay d to vent his Griefs, and thrice _ 
His heaving Breaſt with interrupting Sighs | 
Choak'd up the . and deny'd them Utterance. 


At length his Words found way, when thus he ſpoke : 


O Harold, Harold, | have wrong'd my Sovereign; 
But by yon Heaven I ſwear, I'd rather die, 


I languiſh out a loathſome wretched Life 


In his Diſpleaſure. 
At this a Pauſe enſued: Nor could he more; ; 


Ibe falt'ring Accents dy'd upon his Tongue. 


His ſwimming Eyes no longer could contain, _ 
And the big Drops came trick'ling down his Face 
In manly Sorrows : Such was his Diſtreſs, | 


So great his Woe, my Heart was touch'd. with Pity. 


A ſilent Tear ſtole foftly down my Cheek, 
And ſympathetic Sadneſs ſeiz'd my Soul. 
At length he earneſtly. entreated me, 


That I would be his Advocate to you. 


I long declin'd, at laſt was overcome, 
(oY your cen * his 1 


And, 
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12 Tns-oDoxrcx, 


And gave my Word, that I would move his Suit, 
When firſt Occaſion ſhould preſent itſelf, 
Deſpairing when to find a proper Time. 

But now your Majeſty: has drawn it from me 
Sooner, than ev'n my Wiſhes could have hop'd for, 
"TT REODORICK. 

doubt him much, he doth repent ſo ſoon: 
Hypocriſy' s the Growth of ev ry Soil, 


Gilds the baſe Knave, doth make him paſs for current, 


And unſuſpected by our eaſy Nature. 
ILD ER. OGC ER TE. 


Adds Dignity, and Value to the Metal. 
It is of equal Worth, till it be try'd: 
Then who on bare Suſpicion would ſuppreſs it: 
If 'tis found Gold, we joy we've made a Trial, 
If it prove nought, then let it be'deſaced. 
Let me prevail then with you, my kind Lord, 
To make a Trial of him, for perhaps 
O'ercome by your Indulgence, he may have 
A grateful Soul, and fraught with upright Thoughts. 
MAROLD. 
He own'd that Paſſion harrow'd up his Soul, 
And drove his Reaſon from her wonted Throne; ; 
But your late gen'rous Treatment call'd her back, 
Where now ſecure ſhe reigns, nor will he more offend. 
THEODORICK. 
Were his Repentance but ſincere, | 
I could forgive. Tis true he touch'd me in 
A tender Part, to rob me of my People ; 
But his Repentance for his Fault atones. 
Then let him know, that Mercy ne'er was yet 
A Stranger to the Boſom of Theodorick. 


ILDERGERTE. 
Yet, ſtay, my Lord, and hear me once more ſpeak, 
And farther plead in his Behalf: I hope 
My gracious Lord will grant him his Commiſſion, 
That he may know you more than pardon him. 
We ſtill muſt own, deſpite of all his Crimes, 


His well-try'd Valour and undaunted Courage, 
| Claim 


Harold Mers to 99. 


But while the- Cheat's conceal'd, the Royal ne 8 


Claim ſorne regard, and merit a Remembrance. 
| | THEODORICK. Þ 
His Honour's ſully d with Sedition, 
Yet upon your Requeſt'1 will reſtore him: 
Then mark him well, I fay, if aught-in him 
: You can diſcern that looks like his late Fault; 
bDbbſerve the inward Workings of his Soul. 
And bring us Word how he receives our Favour. 


i HARO LC p. 
1 I know bim well, and by the Light of Time, 
* Hlaye kenn'd him thro' and thro', nor is he hard 
; = 5 "To fathom, I will found him. | 
0 And dive into the Bottom of his Soul. 


ILDERGERTE. 

May he be juſt, as you are merciful. 

Tux OoDORICEk. 

Oh] thou fair Pattern of excelling Nature, 
That can forgive your moſt invet'rate Foe! 
And in a Moment thus could bend my Soul 
| To Thoughts of Peace, and melt me to Com 
5 O [dergerte, in you is center d all 

We aſk of Heav'n, and wiſh of Joys below: 
Jo claſp you thus is more than mortal Bliſs: 
=), O Woman! lovely Woman! when Nature made vou, 
Admiring Angels gazing ſtood to fee | 
The wond'rous Work ! and cry'd, the Gods are partial, 
Thus to deprive our Manſions of ſuch Luſtre, 
And give to Earth that beauteous fair Creation. 

ILDERGERTE. 

My better Half, my Soul, and Life of all 

My Joys, my Heart is full of Love and thee : 
And there I fain would have them dwell, till Time 
Shall ſhake this earthly Fabrick into Duſt.— N 
But Heav'n avert thoſe Fears that haunt my Soul. 

THEODORTCK. 

4 


Baniſh thy Fears, and give them to the Winds, | 
What can e er drive me from my native Home, 
Where Dove-like Softneſs ſooths my Soul to reſt? 
Th' enchanting Muſic of thy Tongue ſteals on | 
800 a and lulls-my: Cares in -downy: * 8 
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14 THEODORICK, 
| | I'LDERGERTE. 
Forgive my Fears, they're cauſed by my To 
(For who can tell what evil Times produce) 
For ſhouldſloſe thee ?—— Oh my T heodorick, 
But there it ſmarts 
cannot, cannot tell Pg Shock ! 
-. FauEODORICK. 
Then ceaſe thy bitter Wailings, for in vain 
Shall Fortune knit her angry Brow on us: 
Not all the cruel Malice of our Foes, 
Not even greedy Death ſhall part us, ſince kind 
| Heav'n 
By Sympathy of Soul has made us one; 5 
If rd thou'rt called, I'll follow thee fo cloſe, 
That we'll together mount, and mix as bright, 
As Flames aſcending from the pureſt Fires. 


See Harold comes. [Harold returns. | Say, how did 
Heli 
15 Receive our gracious Pardon and Forgiveneſs ? 


HAROLD. 


My Impatience caught him ere he'd Auna the 


Gate. 
And when I told the welcome Now, his Eyes 
Diſtill'd with Joy; nay, ſo brim full he was, 
It choak'd his Words: At laſt his grateful Thanks 
Found way, altho' in broken Accents, And to 
Give a farther Proof of his Sincerity, 
He promis 'd to * the late Plot. 


Enter MEzSSENGER, 


Mess ENO ER. 

An Expreſs from the Camp deſires Adrmittance. 

THEODORICK, 
AL him find Entrance. [Enter Expreſs.] 

Speak—— What Tidings bring you ? | 
EXPRESS. 

| Onan is near, he beſt can tell. 

THEODORICK. 
Oo” what you know, ne fires my Heart. 

| ' Expyress 


j 


F 


A flaming Meteor ſhot; And- : 
But I want Words to tell the Wonders he informs? 


% 
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 ExyREss. 
Gladneſs will reign in every Heart, to hear 
What mighty Things are done! 
The Foe, who late were fluſh'd with Joy,“ 
For their late Conqueſt of our'frontier Towns, 


Supine at eaſe, lay ſtretch'd within their Tents, 


Nor dreamt of Harm deſign'd to croſs our March, 
Before the promis'd Succours were arriv'd. 


| Which Oſmin hearing, (from a Spy he ſent 


To view their Camp) prepar'd to give them battle, 
But (Fortune for a Time uncertain) ſome Wretch 
Gave them Intelligence, before we could 


| Arrived, they were all drawn ont to meet us: 


But in ſuch Diſorder, their Swords dealt Ruin 

On themſelves ; but ſoon were rally'd, and long 
The Chance of War was doubtful, till Oſinin, 

With redoubl'd Courage, broke their foremoſt Ranks, 
Their General unhors'd, his Fury like 


For ſoon the Plain was. heap'd with Mountains 


Of the Dead, priſoners of great Note, their Number 
| Scarce yet known, that fell beneath his fatal Sword. 


THEODORICK., 


By Heaven 'twas Conduct worthy of a God. 


Cori, 
But hark! the Hero comes, 
{4 Shout, an Ofinin an Oſmin. 


SCENE I 


THzoDoRICK, ILDzRCERTE; HakroLD, Osuix, 
Guards, &c. 


[Olin kneels to hiſs the King's Hand] | 


Tuan 
Ariſe, my beſt, my moſt beloved Ofmis ; 


That Poſture ill becomes a Conqueror. 


8 join my Hand with yours in friendly 
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= THEO PDORICEK, 
Tranſport, and bid thee riſe to Joy. 
But where are the Slaves, that Grace r Triumph? 
OS MTN. 
The Priſoners follow at a diſtri, 
Thoſe Men, whom Chance of War has made our 
ptives: 1 8 
Tis true they fell; (but nobly) lor long 
They brav'd our ſharpeſt: Steel, thereſore nerve” 
Better Treatment, than grinding of their Teeth 
With Duſt; that riſes from my Chariot Wlieels: 
For who can tell in Fate's unequal Scales, | 
How ſoon the Ballance yet may turn, and? 
Become the Vanquiſh'd, they the —— 
HAROL D. 
Now muſt I cloak the Malice of my Heart 
With fair diſſembling, and endearing Terms. (afide, . 
Auſpicious Heaven protect thy early Fame  — 
And crown thy forward Virtues with renown. | 
Since by the guardian Proweſs of thy Arms, 5 
Our free born Rights, our deareſt Liberties, „„ 
Are all preſerv'd "on lawleſs Ulurpationg'| | 
Licentious Conqueſt,” and unjuſt Invaſion. I | 
THEODORICK. - - * 
Thy matchleſs Feats already have been told „ 
And their bright Fame has reach'd our Court before 
: 
Now we will ſpare the Trouble of recital, 
For ſoon we muſt prepare us to receive, 
The People's Compliments on this Occaſion. 
Then know, this Day we dedicate to Joy, 
Nor let one Cloud of black Deſpair be ſeen, 

But ev'ry Voice with loudeſt Acclamation, | : 
Send up to Heaven their Joy, and ſhout around, 5 
Till the repeated Echoes ring our Triumph. = 
With ſo much Courage, ſo much Conduct join'd, 

May ev'ry Monarch ſuch a Gen'ral find. Exeunt. 
(Manet Harold. 


HAROED. 
And all your Prayers be ſcatter' d in the Wind. 


Virtue avaunt, to Cottages be gone, 53 
Not 


King of DENMARK. 17 
Not id'ly play the Haunt in Courts and Palaces, 
With Conſcience thy Companion, that vain Phantom, 
Which trading Prieſts rais'd up to fright the Warld, 
And make us bribe for Heav'n. There's no Heay'n 
for me, 15 
Unleſs I ceaſe to think, I muſt be wretched : 
For, to deſpair, is Wretchedneſs enough ! 
And my curs'd Fortune darts no Ray of Hope, 
That Haergerte to me, will e'er prove kind, 
How long muſt I conceal this Flame to ſcorch me? 
* I have a Soul could brave the worſt of Fate, 
And quiet all her Storms, but thoſe within. 
Sure all my artful Schemes won't prove in vain, 
For ſome at length, muſt break this gauling Chain; 
Or I will force her to my Arms, and eaſe my Pain. 0 | 
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18 FuroDoRICE, 


SCENE IL 


| Hakotp and Beiiza, 


HARO L b. 
EGONE! I'll hear no more; then ceaſe 
do urge me; - 
Left I ſhow'd ſpurn thee off, and quite forget 
I ever was thy Parent. 
| -BKLIZ A. 
Oh, my Father! 5 
May I yet call you by that tender Name; 
Why knit you thus your wrinkl'd Brow in Wrath, 


Which wounds my Heart, and fills my Breaſt with | 


Anguiſh. ” 
. 

Have I not rear'd thee like a tender Plant, 

And plac'd thee next my Heart, to grow and flouriſh 


The Flow'r of all-my Hopes? For what? To ſee you 


Deſpoil'd, and gather'd by the rude Hand of one 
My Soul abhors. Thou weep'ſt; I ſee thou doſt, 
And know for whom you'd drain thoſe Sluices dry. 
Tears flow in vain to plead for plighted Vows, _ 
Where my Command has Pow'r to cancel them : 
Our Children are their Father's Property; 

Nor have they right, thus to diſpoſe themſelves : 
Then mark me well; if thou art froward ſtill, 
And give thy Hand to ſeal this hated Contract, 
And wed with Oſinin, I will cut thee off, 
And graft my Love upon another Stock; 


No 


The heavieſt Curſes, that an injur d Father 
| He bid me think ; but fain I'd turn me from 


And lead me thro this — of Woe! 
WP 1 2 


Ling, DENMARK. 19 
No more remember, that I had a Daughter 


Therefore Beliza, on my. Hr once 
um 


Again I charge thee, never 


ELIZA. 


Oh, hear me ! And let Pity plead my Cauſe : 


Since my miſtaken Vows have wrought this Error ; 


(Nor judg d my tender Flame would move thine Ire, 
Now cannot be recall'd, (for Heav'n has heard them) 
Therefore, with bended Knees, and ſtreaming Eyes, 
beg you to revoke your harſh Command, 
And my whole Life's devoted to Obedience. 

| HaROLD, 
On theſe Terms you may ſee him once again; 
But let it be to take thy laſt Adieu ; 


For know, that e er To-morrow's Sun deſcends 


Behind yon Hill, it lights you to your Nuptials : 
Heli's the only Man I have thought worthy : 
Nay, do not ſtart, for he ſhall be my Son; 

If not thy Huſband, I will make him Heir, 
To all my Fortunes, and Affections too. 


Would you then calm my Anger, give a Proof 5 


Of your late promis d Duty, and no longer 
Be Refractory to my Will; for if _ 
Thy ſtubborn Heart perſiſt, expect to ſee, 


My kindled Rage blaze forth, and quite deſtroy, 


The laſt Remains of Tenderneſs within me. 
Think, think of that, or be prepar d to meet, 


Can ſhow'r upon thy Head. 
1 | BE LIZ A. 
Oh, ſtay one Moment, | N 
And hear a wretched Daughter plead. He's gone. 
(Pauſing. 


That dreadful Proſpect; (wou'd to Heav'n I could) 
For oh! behold a Groupe of diſmal Thoughts 
Ariſe, that crowd ſo faſt upon my Soul, 

They weigh me down, to Miſery and Ruin. 

Oh ! that ſome gentle Power would now aſſiſt me, 


For 


— —— * u 9 


4 
—— — —— — —ẽ — — — — too — — 


n 


ease 


For, let me turn on either Side, I'm loft. 
My Father, *till this Hour, was ever kind ; 


But now his Wrath ſhoots bearded Arrows on me; 
And while he F rowns, the Wound admits no cure. 
Lays ber Hand on ber Breaſt. 


Here Juſtice reigns, and pleads for plighted Love, 
Giv'n e' er my Youth had Cunning to deceive : 

E'en now I find how hard tis to diſſemble ; 

For ſhou'd he come, he'd fee my bleeding Heart, 
And yet, I would not have him think me falſe : 
Methinks, (fo much I dread the dire Encounter) 

I almoſt wiſh no more to ſee my O/min ; 

Ah! there's the Rock that ſtaggers all my Nee TL 
For now I find how ill I can ſupport it. | 

Oh O/min ! "un | >— Save me, Heavy n! He's here, 


Enter DEW TR 


Os MIN. 
Behold him here, and much your Beauty” s Slave; 
Turn not away, my Fair, but give one Glance © 
From thoſe bright Eyes, whoſe Influence has Pow'r 


To make me bleſs'd : Oh, be thou the Oracle! 


To ſign my Death, or crown my Vows with mw 
DELIZA; 


Tho' I am caught in this unguarded Hour, 


1 wou'd not have him ſee theſe falling Tears. (aſide. 


Os MIN. 
She 1 not, minds not, are my Eyes deceived, 
Or is that lovely F orm, the Shadow of Beliza. 
„„ 
I wou'd I were a Shade; for then from hee 


T ſhould not be divided, but unſeen 


Would follow to the Wars, there watch the Safety, 


And while you Slumber, hover o'er thy Tent, 


And guard thee from the Perils of the Night. 
But now we meet to part] can no more, 
Os MIN. 
No; rather let it die upon your Lips, 


And thus be bleſs d! and hold you thus for ever. 
| bs ELIZA. 


4 


Ling % DENMARR. 21 
BEL Iz A. 
Oſmin, forbear: Oh! ſhou'd my Father ſee you, | 


| Involv'd in certain Ruin both would fall. 


OSMIN. 

Why doſt thou ſtart, and fly me thus, hy ſelf 
Is a ſufficient Guard; nor need there Men, 
Or Angels, to protect the Temple, where 
Such Honour dwells. Oh! when did e er my Paſſion | 
Tranſport me to an Act, thy ſtricteſt Virtue 
Cou'd ever blame. I ſcorn the baſe Deſign, 

B 
Oh! Do not wrong my Meaning ; could you fee 


My Heart, not one ſevere,.ungen'rous Thought, 


Is lurking there, to chide thee with Diſhonour. . 
But, oh ! my cruel Father's harſh Command, 
Enjoins me never to behold thee more, 
No longer therefore muſt you think on me. 
OsMiIin. 
Not think on thee! Impoſſible! O Beliaa 


11 doubly wounds me, thus to hear thee tell it: 


Had but the deareſt Friend I have on Earth 

Pronounc'd this Doom, I'd flown with eager Haſte 

To meet thy Charms; but had they ſtood athwart 

My Way, this Sword would ſoon have made n 8 

But ſure Beliza never will forſake me? : 
B:eL 1265 =: | 

Believe * (And I need not call for Heav'n _ 

To witneſs) Oh! believe me, Oſnin, when 

I bluſhing, tell you, I am only yours, | 

Oh! I would tell thee all, had I but Time; 

But ſoon my cruel F ather will return : 


Let me conjure you then, by your known Lore, 


If you wou' d ſee me once again, depart. 
OSMIN. 
Oh! Do not bid me go, to leave behind 
The richeſt Treaſure of my Soul, 'expoſed - - © '* 


Y To beating Tempeſts, and impetuous Storms. 


No: Here will I anchor, here I will remain, 


I'm ſtrongly fetter d 8 thy ſoft Enchantment. 


BEL IZ A: 


* 3 pe . n 1 8 
* 


22 Tu Z ODORI R, 


BE LIZ A. 
Oh! Do not raſhly thus reſolve my Ruin: 
For ſhould my Father's waken'd Wrath continue, 


My trembling Heart wou'd never beat to reſt ; 
And ſure my Fw would not make me wretched} ? 


O8MIN. 
By all my Love, there's not a Bribe, I frear, 


| Cou'd ever make me Author of thy Woe : | 
Were thoſe bright Orbs, that deck the Sky, all Worlds, 


And could be purchas*d with one Tear of thine, 


They'd be too — bought, for at that Price, 


Immortal Gifts would all neglected Lye. 
But do not preſs me now, to leave you thus, 
In this uncertain State: For, oh! My Soul 


Forebodes, I ne'er ſhall ſee thee more. 


Yet here thy Image will for ever live, 
No Time can e'er eraſe thee from my Heart. | 
Then, like the Wretched, ſhall I mourn for Heay' n 


In view, when quite ſhut out from all its Joys. 


BER LIZ A. 
Oh! ! Do not thus abandon to Deſpair. 
I'll dearn the Hour when ſome mild Planet reigns, 
Whoſe friendly Aſpect moves us to Compaſſion ; 
Then will I ſoftly ſteal into his Heart, 
With Pray'rs ſo gentle, and with Words fo ſweet, 
They ſhall not rouſe one ſleeping Paſſion there, 


But Kindly woo my Father to our Wiſhes. 


OSMIN. 8. 
O my kind Love! Thou art my better Genius, 
And darts a Ray of Hope to eaſe my Soul: | 
Thy Softneſs ſure might melt a ſavage Heart, 


And quite diſarm its Fury. Then Heav'n ſend _ 
Succeſs, and grant thy Words may move your Fa- : 


tber s Soul, 
| 1 | 
Alas, my Oſfmin ! We have ſtaid too long, 


I hear my 7 Father's Step : This Way let me conduct 
| you. 0 _— Oſmin following. 


8 


8 


Did not ſhe pity me ?. 
I know ſhe did: She pity thee, poor Wretch. 


Ms, King 5 DEN MARE 23 5 


SCENE u. 


Haxoun ond Ha 


Hz T1. 
My Lord, Iviſhyou had nat Rd my Peace, | 
On ſcurvy Terms like theſe : I could now deſpiſe it. 
H AROLD. . 
What would you more, is not your Pardon ſign'd, 


Your Places, and your Pow'r fully reſtor'd ? 


St. 
Oh! Name it not, a Viper's pois'nous Tooth 
Bites not ſo keen; already the Infection 


Is mingled with my Blood, which boils ſo high, 


If ſoon it has not vent, th' extended Channels 
Will burſt, Nay, thus I'd rather die, than draw 
One Moment's Breath dependant on the Queen, ; 
Ah thou anſwereſt not 4 


Come, let me know how low I am reduced. 
HAROL so. 
Have I not told thee that the pleaded juſtly,. 
And much eſteem'd the Merits of thy ants 
HRE LI. 
That Sword I'll try on Oſmin, and the King: 
Still, ſtill, | ſay, this Sword muſt do the Buſineſs, 


| Liike not plotting: Tis bad Architecture, 


Where, if one Prop's miſplac'd, the Building tumbles, 


And with its Weight deſtroys the paltry Workman, 


Now, if I fall, I ſhall not. meanly periſh ; 

The ſtately Fabrick of proud Monarchy, 

Shall bury me in noble Ruins. 
HAROL VD. 

But think how lately you eſcap'd the abe 


ow E learn „ proceed with caution, | 


The 


CCC 


24 THEODORICK,” 


The King had deſtin'd you to fall a Sacrifice 

To incens'd Power, had not my Entreaties, | 

With much upon”. "by "ung a Pardon from him. 
Pardon 'd! By Heay' ns, that Sound wou'd taint the 

Air. | | 

What is this 3 Thing the People worſhip, 

That with a Look can awe the trembling Cro ud 

A King! a Man! and fo is Heli too, 

So near of Kindred, by our Mother, Earth, 

That, when to her return'd, we blended lie ; 

In that one common Maſs diſtinction ends. 

Say, who can then the Particles divide? 


Or cry, ſuppoſe this is the Duſt of great 7 beodorick ; : 


Soon ſhall he mingle with the Earth. + 
Say, Harold? I ſtabb'd him in the Council Room 35 
HAR OL o. 
Why aſk you me? You ſay you are determin'd : 


| * Anger is too cold to join with yours. ( Ironically, 


E L. I. 
Oh, bear with me: I know you mean me well, 
But your Machine ſo flowly moves, | fear 


The Springs will Ruſt, before we've gain d our Point. 5 


HA RO l b. 

1 fear your haſty, and impetuous Temper 
Will ſpoil our well premeditated Plot, 
Pn now Mature, _ baffle all our Schemes. 

E LI. 

Sure, if you are my Friend, you can e 
Believe it Conſtitution, and conſider, 
A Spark of Fire was mingled with my Blood, 


Which you have Pow'r to quench, and make me 


calm, 
As Summer Seas after a ſudden Storm. 
TARKOLD. | 
Then now 's the Trial: Oſinin is your Rival. 
SS ED 

May Curſes blaſt him, as he does my Hopes 
Still does he haunt me, like an evil Genius, 
And croſſes every Purpoſe of my Soul. 


But 


a 5 1 | 


But here you only can deliver mie. 
HaroiDd. 

And will releaſe you from an endleſs Trait 
Of anxious Hopes and Fears. The Lover abſent, 
The Flame burtis dinil but when once remov'd 
Beyond all Hope the Fire is quite extinguiſh'd, 
Then from its will another riſe, 

nd byrn as bright for Heli. Already 
have prepar d her to 3 your Vows, 
"JAB Lek: | 


But howdid ſhe gym 7 


| AROLD 
She has no Choice * 


Is ſhe not mine? 1 am now abſohite, 


And will be obey'd : Yet my Indulgence 


Has giv n her Leave once more to ſee hint. 


E LI. 
If they embrace the Time, and get a Prieſt 
To) Join their Hands in Wedlock's ſacred Band 
ARO LD. 
She dares not do it: Much ſhe fears my Wrath. 
Dire Curſes I've denounc'd if ſhe reſiſt. 


If yet ſhe has not ſeen him, it ſoon will 


Be tod late; I've found Means that cannot fail, 


But to ſecure him. 


How ; which Woy ca! it 12 as 


4 SELF 
You know, he from the Camp is now feturn d 
For freſh Supplies, and before many Suns are ſpent, | 


Deſigns to give them Battle : I have giv'n 


The Swedes Intelligence. In Ambuſh now 


They — bo pp the Wood, South of the Plain, 
The Sea (th oo? Paſs gain d. Goon may their Troops : 


embark) 
Which they have march d all Night to reach, and thus | 
They will Surprize us, ere he the Field 
Which will encreaſe jy King's Suſpicion ; 


And to confirm it I yet, I've added, 


26 THEO DO RICE, 


That his late Clemency had wrought fo ſtrongly 
| __ Upon your grateful Temper, as to make you, 
FA Td Subject, from a faithleſs Traytor: 
And as a Witneſs of your Proteſtations, 
Vou promiſe to unravel the whole Scheme, 
And all the hidden Myſt'ries of your Plot; 
Which muſt be laid ori O/min's hated Head. 
If the King wants à further Proof, behold this Letter, { 
Which I have forg d, the Counterfeit ſo hike, — 
It were impoſſible the niceſt Eye 
Could know the Difference : From a Letter 
His Hand I copy'd, (that I did chance to find) 
Which he had ſent Peliza, and by that 
His Love diſcover'd. The King en 
You know Ow Cue,——Stand une and we are ſafe, 
1 Exeunt. 


0 NE UI. 


| THrroDoRICK. . 1 
Heli, Say, what is it you'd diſcover? | 41 
HE LI. | | 5 | 
Pleaſe you, that your Attendants be diſmiſs'd, | 
 THEODORICK. 1 
We Will, chat all but Harold quit the Preſence. 
- "IA KOLD., a | 
He feats it will diſturb your Majeſty. 5 
T EREO DORICE. 1 
Think ſt thou I am a Reed, that the leaſt Wenn | 
Of Air can move: Not ſo; for, i in my ſelf, i 
Collected thus, as Atlas frm I ſtand. 
HaAxOLTD. 
1 wiſh I'd not engag'd in this Affair: 
Were I but ſure, your royal Self were ſafe, 
I ſhould recant : Heav'n knows how much I grieve _ 
To ruin one, the neareſt to your Heat, 11 
1 E- 


—— 


SB 


- Can he, 
Beneath ſo fair a Semblance ? ſurely no. 


King of DENMARK. 29 


| TrtoDORTCK.:. - 1 
Ungrateful, treach rous Harold ! Wou'd you wen 


Protect your Maſter's moſt invet'rate Foe. 


Something ill lurks beneath this Veil of Friendſhip, 


Too black to bear the piercing Eye of Majeſty ; ; 


But Juſtice ſoon ſhall bring it into Light. 
Diſguiſe not then the Truth, if ought you value 
My future Quiet ; but point out the Man. f 
HaROL PD, 

Then am I loſt indeed, (tho? I'll gbey my King) 
Thus caſt between two Rocks I'm ſore to ſplit; 
If this I "ſcape, the other, ſtill in view, 
I fear will wreck me : When I 'Ve told the Man 


| Tou ſcarce believe. 


THEO DO RICK. 
If yoy'd eſcape my Wrath, 


Then let me know the Man, who firſt contriv d 
This treacherous Plot. 


HAROLD. 
Then know, twas Oſmin. 
THEODORICK. 
| Ofmin / I'll not believe it: It is falle as Hell, 
As Heli, Harold. O moſt inhuman Traytors, 
What Malice urg'd Je to contrive this Deed. 
ARO Lp. 
I faid, your Majeſty wou' q not believe it. 
H EO DORIC K. | 
Prove it, ye Traytors, or you both ſhall ſuffer, _ 
Take heed, you mix not the leaft Grain of Falſhood 
With this your Story : No vile Cant, or Rs 
To maſk it with Evaſions ; can the Man 
That fought thus reſolutely for his Country, 
Fay, be falſe? Can Treaſon lurk 


HARO U p. 
He fought not for his King, nor Country's Cauſe, | 


But "twas for Oſinin only, who, I hope 
Will be rewarded : Heli ſhew the Letter. 


(Heli gives the Letter, King. reads. 
On 5 Dear 


= 1 Mair, P 


28 Tusvenles, 


Dear Hel, 


1 Have got the Victory, and with it the Har of the 
Soldiers, which is very conducive to our De 


Joon return from Camp, 'till then, be you indu 


I am faithfully aur, 
- OM I; 


HAR op. 
The Poilon works : Behold ! he's much diſturb'd, 
(Aide 10 Heli. 
Tu Io bon! CK, 
What's here! A Poſtſcript. (continues to read. 


H. S. Herman Foy has ſent to treat; the Terms (which 
at preſent canuat be accepted) were to unite the jarring 
Crowns by an Alliance with Roſelinda their Princeſs : 
When I am ſeated on the Throne, it may be done with 
Eaſe, (1 have no _ to hinder ) "CW to fix me yet 
more firmly. 

HARO U. b. 


n: Lſbal 


ous in o 


—— 8 


You find, he treated too without your Knowledge, Fi 


THEODORICK. 
"Tis falſe : 1 knew he did, and knew the Terms: 
It was Py Order he ſhould keep them ſecret. 
HAR Ol. b. 
Then you may know, dread Sir, hy this his Letter: 
Who as cou 'd tell, what he alone cou'd know? 
THEODORICK. 

Perdition ſeize him! Shall this Shrub I've rais 'd, 
Pretend to ſway the royal Scepter now? =—\ 
It is determin'd : Death ſhall be his Doom: 
What tho' he be related to the Queen, 

Yet he has broken a much ſtronger Tie 
Than that of Woods the ſacred Band of Pe. 
HARO Up. 


This is a lucky Thought, and "_ as we wou'd | 
have i, | C Afide, 


58 | 8 Tua Ro- 


„ 
7 


* 


{| > 


| King of Dunwan. ; 29 


| THzODORICK. 
En rot. contre diver di as 


Then all is falſe; Nature herſelf is falſe, 

Who dreſs'd his Soul with her beſt tinſel Stuff, 
But to deceive us: Not a Feature has he, 
But ſpeaks him honeſt. Yet I'll not condemn him, 


But will confront him With this Evidence, 
Which ſurely muſt alarm his guilty-Soul : 


Lo! here he comes to clear 1. 


SCENE Tv. 


Enter el = SOHEMUS, at one Door, Quien, 


and BzLIZA, at the other Door. 


Taz0DORICK. 
_ Ofinin, your Preſence now-is wanted. 
Os MIN. | 
I came to know our Majeſty's Command, 


ok ield, or fac'd the Foe. | 


THEODORICK. 
Know you to whom this Letter does kan?” 
„ | 
I fear it is the Letter that I loft, | | 
It looks ſo like it. | (At.. 
| THEODORICK. | Eo 
What fay'ſt thou of Ofmin ? 
 _HakroLD. | 
If you, Beliza, Mercy hope to find, 
Declare the whole you know, without Diſguiſe. 
BE LI 2z A. 
The Letter's mine: Without a bluſk Jon 
It came from Oſmin. | 
HzL1. 
Confuſion? YOUrg—— 


: Madam, tis Oſinin s. 


V 2 
= know tis mine: : 
l glory tur 1 


— — — 


THEO 


30 Tururopoxicg, 
THrroDoRIC K, 
Glory, ſay you? 


| Take heed, raſh Youth, left you preſume too far 5 


You know not what you ſay. 
Os Mix. 
13 I wrote it. 
Nor do I think it raſh, or to$ Preſumptuous, 


To claim the Prize, whoſe Proſpect fir d my Heart 155 


With Thirſt of Praiſe, and led me to the Field. 


THEO DHOR Ic KE. 


Tis enough: Guards, ſeize the harden'd Traytor, 


| Curſe on my ſtupid Blindneſs, that ſo faſt | 
Had ſeal'd my Eyes, I cou'd not then diſcern 


The plaineſt Fact, 
| Os Mix. 


Unhand me? Iam no Traytor. . 
THEODORICK. 


Thou art the fouleſt Traytor Earth e' er bred ; 


The moſt * Wretch, that Thought can form. 


| 51. 5 
Shew me the Man, that can, or dares to prove it. 
c THEODORICK, 
There needs no other Witneſs, than thy (elf. 
Do vs I BE A 
Say when, or how? I'll not deny the Truth. 
THEODORICEK. 
That's ſomewhat honeſt, for ſo baſe a Villain. 


There, there thou'ft done it; read but that black 4 


In Miniature, it ſhews thy helliſh Character : 
To * thee all wou d be a Prodigy. 
Os uIN. 
I find my Eye deceiv'd me: Now I. come 
To nearer View, I ſee 'tis not my Hand. (reads to 


1244 


Tobi 


Tis well; like Proteus you can change your Shape: | 


OuMIN. . 
Oh, krrid! It contains the fouleſt Treaſon, 
That ever Eye beheld, or Heart conceiv d. 
What Fiend has Hell ſent forth, to work * Ruin? 


For 


Oh, give him time at leaſt, tis all I aſk : 
Tho' now as black as Midnight” s pitchy Veil 


Obey your Orders, Guards. 


Ob, dire Miſtake [ What has y Raſhneks dohe 5 


King of DENMARK. 
For ſure, no Man on Earth was baſe enough 
To pen this Scroll.” | 
THrroDoRIC K. 
None, but thy ſelf: Nor Earth, 
Nor Hell, can — us ſuch another Monſter. 
I thought you'd been a Villain but by Halves, 
And left a Corner of our Heart for Mercy, 
But that you've loſt, ſo much you're of a Piece 
I find you've play'd the Rebel there, drove Mercy 
From its antient Seat, but wou'd you catch it, 


* 


Ere it take wing, and ſoar beyond your Reach, 


Shew ſome Remorſe, confeſs your horrid Crime. 
Os MIN. 3 
Treaſon and I are Strangers —I am no Traytor. 
THEODORICK. 
| Away with him : Be ſure you guard him well : 
Away; too long has he abus'd our Patience. 
ILDERGERTE, 
O, ſpare him, I conjure you, by the Band 
Which join'd my Heart with thine ; by all the Joys 
I ever gave you, do not think him guilty. ; 


r 


With Treaſon ſtain'd he ſeems, impartial Juſtice, 
With white-rob'd Innocence, and Virgin-Truth, 
Shall ſhew him purer, than the feather'd Snow, 
 TrEODORICK. 
Madam, forbear: The Treaſon is too plain. 4 
{ line . . 
It cannot be: That bold, undaunted Look; 5 
Thoſe Eyes that turn to Heaven invoke his Juſtice; 
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| That Geſture, tho tis awful, yet tis modeſt : 


All prove him guiltleſs, and deny the Charge. 
IL 
No more: It ſounds ungrateful to my on. f 


BRLIZz * 
Oh, fatal Error | 


8 1 


32 TurOPDORTex, 
„ln. | 

Stand of nor taint me with fo foul a 8 | 
I will not be compell'd by theſe rude Hands. 

 TrtopoRICK. 

Val is Reſiſtance : Sobemus, take his Sword ; 

He is your Charge. 
OS MIN. 

By all my former Service, 
Vouchſafe one Moment, and I'll not repine. 
From you, I firſt receiv'd it, and to you 
Alone I will reſign it: There let it reſt; | 

(Lays it at the King's Feet. 

Perhaps, when next draw it, it may be | 
In your Defence. Now, $9temus, I'm yours: 


Conduct me to my Pri ſon. (Læeunt with Guards. 15 
HAR OIL d. 
Mark- d your Majeſty, 


With what prophetic Inſolence he parted; 5 
With Voice more harſn than Flights of ee R.. ; 

„„ 
Such bug-· bear Omens frighten Villagers; e 

But 3 reach a Palace. 1 
enen, 4 

'Tis enough ; 
He is ſecur d: I will not hear you now, ; 
Dwell on his Guilt, and aggravate his Crime. 
| ILDERGERTE, 
The Time has been, that I cou'd move your Pity 3 
But now you'll think me partial to my Race: 
I dare not therefore be his Advocate. 
 Beliza now may ur to ſooth your Wrath. 
BEeLizA 
Grief choaks my Words: 1 cannot plead * Caule, 
But if dumb "1 cou'd for Pardon ſue, 1 
Thus, on my bended Knees, I wou'd ade it. 

HAac en | 
Hence from my Sight : How dare you, in Ls pre- 
= 

Offend the King, -in pleading for his -e. 
F orgive, dread Monarch, her miſtaken Zeal, 


Ant. 
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And think not 'tis her Will that would .. 
But oh, impute it to her thoughtleſs Years, 
And Youth, that for a Virtue, Vice miſtakes, 
| THEODORICK. 

Stay, Harold, do not too ſeverely check her, 
Pity's the Privilege of the Fair,. a Gift 
Beſtow'd on them to charm us; tis the Magick, 
That ſweetly ſteals into the Heart, unknown; 

And tempers all our Soul with ſoothing: Softneſs. 

Now tis ill timed, and therefore cannot reach; 
Since faireſt Iidergerte has fail'd to move me. 
HAROLDOD). 5 | 
"Tis . that G Sir, whom you have 5 
rear | 
With a paternal F ondneſs and 1 
Shou'd prove a treach rous Viper, thus to ing: 
| That Boſom, which had warm'd him into Li 
| THEODORICK. 
Ay, that's the Scorpion ſtrikes ſo deep a | Wound, | 
| A Foe I might forgive, but not a Friend. 1 
1 B R L I 2 A. 
” | Oh! hear me yet? 6 
' TuzoDoRIcCk. 
Be dumb: Tl hear no more. 
B E L I z A. 
My Heart ſinks in me! T remblings i my 
__ Limbs, 
And ev'ry flack ning Nerve forſakes it's Office. 
Madam, give me your Leave now to retire, _ 
| 'C Ade to the Auen. 
| ILDERGERTE.: 
Stay yet a komens : I have thought to g0, | 
My Preſence now can well be ſpar d. | 
Forgive me, Sir, if one Thing more J aſk, ts 
5 ſpare his Life 7 | „ Wes the King. ; 
FR. TREODORICk. | 
＋ FU 85 Ah! faid'ſt thou not his Life? _ 
7 Why will you drive me back upon my £elf, 
13 To ſink me in a Whirlpool of Deſpair?  _ 
” Each Word you pal, 3 a ä againſt chin | 


44 THEODORICK, | 
And raiſes every Senſe to give me Pain. 
But know, I never raſhly can deſtroy 


The Man I once fo lov'd, or ſhed his Blood, 
So nearly join'd to that, whoſe purple Stream 


: FE lows thro' the Veins of Ildergerte our Queen, 


[JL DERGERMNE.: 


Then am | ſatiafy'd he's ſafe. Com. 
denen, : 
Heli, attend the Queen | 
Let Decius take 1 Field inſtead of Oe. | f 
( Eeeuns Queen, Beliza, and Heli, 


| Ha 4 O L D. 
It grieves me, Sir, to ſee your gen 'rous Heart 
A Prey to black Deſpair : You ſhould rejoice - 
To think upon the Danger you've eſcaped. | 
I wou'd to Heav'n you were not thus allied. 
THEODORICK, 
What mean you by theſe Words? 
HAROLD. 
You are his Friend. 
THZODORICK., 

I was, tis true, I was : My Heart he ſhar'd ; 
But ſure he has robb'd me of that Part I lent him, 
And now it yearns for what he has ta'en away. 

| HAR OI b. 
Forgive my forward Zeal: Still muſt dim 
Heav'n had been pleas'd to join you to another, 
THEODORIER, | 
Explain your dark ambiguous Phraſe, 
HARADD. 

Needs it explaining much : Have not your Allies 
All forſaken you, in your Emergency ? 

Our frontier Towns now own the Swediſb Pow'r, 


And Copenhagen lies expoſed to th Invader. 


THEODORICK. EE 
I thank thee for this kind Rebuke : Thou haſt 
 Awak'd me from my Lethargy : I came 
To ſeek what Meaſures fſhou'd be taken. 
But this late Treachery quite drove it from 


My — Lou fay we are forſaken : : 1 | 


edt —̃ 3 7² —— 


>>” 


* 


1 


2 * 


But yet we've conquer d now without their Aid, # 
And laid ſome thouſand Swediſh Soldiers cold 


That we * Rofalinda ſhall eſpouſe ; - 3 
Nor will on other Terms accept of Peace. 


Hlis chief — ＋ is to amuſe, thinking 


To hazard ſueh a bee on the Iſſue 


King of DanMankx.. 35 


(Sure 'O/aun was a Gen'ral to be prized). 


* * 
2 5 — are Kc —ͤ—ũ— - 


And breathleſs on the bloody Field of Battle. | 


AROL o. — 
Grant this: His Letter urg's d ſome weighty 


Reaſons. 


| Conſider yet, the Chance of War i is doubtful, 
And Fortune wavers with Inconſt | 


I think it prudent therefore, — 1 
* our late Victory, to come to Terms. 
TEO DO RICK. 
Oh no: this Swedyb King's the Glutton of Ambi- 


tion, 


Who means to Prey, and feaſt himſelf with King- 
Perverſely 9 he Nil inſiſts, 


AROLD. 


ivocating Prince ! (he knows you're marry'd) 


You'll not accept; and means to ravage all 


Our fruitful 1 to enrich his N 

With his ill-gotten Plunder. : 
TrhroDoRICK. 

What muſt we be doin 

Think you, I mean our 2 ſhould.ruſt at Home, 

For the Diſeaſe of Sloth to eat them up, 

And be ignobly ſcar d by bluſt ring Fonds, 

That Thought has fir'd each Part about me. Now 

Cou'd I dauntleſs roll thro! all their thickeſt F orce. 

AR 01 o. 


Be peaceful rather: Policy forbids 


Of a rude Skirmiſh, and uncertain Fight. 
z, 8 
o Harold, think not of it: W A 
| D 2 Out- runs 


* * 
— ts ee 4 WA 
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36 | THE OD OR 1% x, | 
Out-runs the ſleeping dilatory Congrels : 


The Sword Malt end our Varrel, not the Parchment | 


HAR Ol b. 
Oh, think again: For on this Bartle hangs | LL 


| The Crifis of our Fate, 


THEODORICK. 
Doubt you my Valour ? 
HaAaRoOLD, 
I cannot doubt what has ſo well been wa 
TRAHREO DO RI K. J | 

I think you cannot doubt it, when you know 
What deathleſs Honour crown'd my riſing Fame 
In Dantzick's Plain; where I exulting led 


Th'impatient Legions forth to certain Triumph. 
Think you that Fortune only did attend 


My Sword, in my late ſov' reign Father's Reign. 
HAROLD, 
Who can forget that glorious Hour, which ſaw 
Your matchleſs arm deal Ruin on our Foes! 
EF HED DOATCK. 
What now ſhould hinder this important Action: ? 
| HAR OI o. 
Alas, too much, our ſickly Conſtitution, 
Worn out, and weaken'd with inteſtine. Jars, 


Hath need of all her Strength, to bear her up 


Beneath the heavy Burthen. 
THEODORICK. 


Is not now 
Rebellion quench'd, and Oynin too ſecured 
AROLD. 
Not whilſt he lives. ” 


THEODORICK. 
Name not his Life. I ſay 
He is ſecure within our Caſtle Walls. 
% KDS 
A Gaba. which you muſt drain t augment 
Your T roops abroad, leave it deſenceleſs for 
His Faction, which, in your Abſence, ſoon 


THEODORICK. 
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THEODORICK. | 8 
Perhaps they are 
ou numerous: Heli will diſcover that. 
>> HALO UD, + | 
He 8 not half. What think you Ofmin meant, 
To grant thoſe Favours to the Priſoners ? 
Doth not that plain declare his Treachery, 
And ſhew the Swedes are deeply in his Intereſt ? 
The Victory too, that they let us obtain ' 


In the late Skirmiſh, was but to amuſe us, 


Till O/nin's Plot was ripe for Birth: 1 he vieh 

May accept the Terms. | 

| Damen e 

Wilely! He accept? 

HAR OI b. | 

Pardon me. I forgot ſhe once was your's. 
THEO DORI c K. 

Becauſe from me (when at our Court a —_— 

She met with generous TV you will 

Conftrue 1 it Love. | 


 Hiano0:L'D. 

When you gave your Picture, 
(Which ſhe ſo kind received) you AGO to me 
Your OO and ſaid- 


Mt Ge Ad wt 


No more : Icannot ſay 
What in my idle Hours might paſs, for then 
I had not ſeen my Idergerte. But thought 


In all that Time ſhe might have quite forgot me. 


 HaRroLD. 

Never think it . What Woman e'er cou'd bear 
An Injury of ſlighted Love? The gay 

L antaſtick Sex, whoſe only Virtue is 
In Pride, and that the chiefeſt Guard of all 
Their Honour, glories in obſequious Crowds 
Of Fools, that thronging preſs to catch a Smile: 
'Tis with Regret they loſe the leaſt, that e er 
Did help to dell out their Retinue: But if one 
Diſtingwiſh'd from the reſt elope, no Arts 
Will then ſecure him from her dear Revenge. 


# 


And 
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—_ - Tune bn 8 
And now * that Neſalinda mov d . 


Her Brother to reſent this groſs Affront: 
And think that his Ambition will not let him : 
Tor” down his Arms on. other Terms than woe 
Propos d. 
THEODORICK. 
I'll not accept : This Arm ſhall firſt 
Decide it in the Field: I've till in Pay, 
Some thouſand hardy Souls, that well can bane | 
The Toil of Winter "Cont. nor fear their freezing x0 


Blood ; 
Theſe will I head, nor leave them till he ſay, 


 Theod'rick now may make his own Conditions. 


HaroLD. | 
Alas! wow'd you but think it is impoſſible | 
I fay it muſt not be. | | 
1 


— How ! muſt not be! 
What Inſolence e'er gave thy Tongue that Linens ? 


HAROLD © 
My Zeal for you, which burns ſo fierce, I ſee-. 4 
Will ſoon deſtroy me: But let it be ſo. 


Behold, tis you have caus'd this briny Dew, „„ 


In vain it falls to quench my ardent Love; 


5 For while 1 live, I cannot ſee you ruin'd. 


THEODORICK. 


By Heav'ns he woeps © Stop, ſtop thy Thi my 


Old Friend, or I ſhall catch thy Golinels: — 
Nay, now they flou /I cannot ſee you thus. 
„ HAAR Ov. 
I mean 1 you well : For ia your Hands I'd place 


My Life, in Pledge of my Sincerity. 


THEODORICK.. 
Go on then: You now may truſt my Tem 
For I wou'd hear what more you . 
„„ Ha erbd. 
Then think, to raiſe the T 
How much 28 855 you rob, Enge _ 
0 


Our flying Troops, while yet a Corps remains 
| The 2 re al demolifh'd. 
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To the Foe: Think how weak at Home, when thus 
Yau've drain'd your Capital, and thoſe Supplies 


How little to be truſted ; Titi may they 


Revolt: For much I fear that more than half 
Are ripe for Mutiny, the People's Patience 
Worn out, worn out with lingering Wars. 
To be ſecure, you muſt cut off their Leader, 
And accept the Terms. 

THEODORICK. 

Forbear, or I ſhall kindle up ' 
Anew : In vain I'm on my Guard, for you ail @ are 
Th'avenging Fiend'that follows me behind, | 
And ſtings me into Madneſs ——Periſh all ! 


Periſn Leave my Uldergerte ROI DE 


ture's 


Axle firſt ſhall break, this Orb fall down, 


And cruſh it like it's former Chaos. 


| HaroLD. 
Thoſe Looks ſo ſtern, declare you think me fall. 


Then oh deſtroy me here, the, Work will ſoon be 


done, 


For thy Unkindneſs has already reach d my Heart, 


Enter MESSENGER 


Ms eines 


A Herald deſires Admittance. 


THBOpORTCK. 
Let him enter. | 


Hin HERALD. 


HII AL b. 
The 3 by Surprize, has ruſh'd from out 
The Wood, „ more than Half 1 
Before it reach d the Plain: Now they purſue 


To fall upon our Rear, and we expect 


Taso bokte k. 


4 TRH EO DORT x, 
. TrzoDORICK. 

Depart. | (Exit Herald. 
Oh Harold! this confirms all thou haſt aid. | 
Excuſe me; I have been too paſſionate : - 

But could you fee what wild Didorder reigns. 
Within, you'd pity me. 
1 HARO IL p. 
| You do not yet forgive: 
Then take thy Sword, and ſtab me now : Twou'd 
Not live to ſee you led in captive Bonds, ö 
To grace the Train of one that has betray'd you. 
THEODORICK. 5 
tt. 1 Abt that Thought now ſhakes me to the Bottom: 
What, be the Sport of Slaves! Avert it Heav'n. 
Harold you've vanquiſh'd now, I'm wholly your's : 
O lead me where you will, too long I've err d, 
And nurs'd this pois'nous Serpent 1 in my Boſom, 
Till I have hatch'd my Ruin. 
| oe LO id. 2; 5 
There's s one Way left : 
Still to prevent it. my | 
TrroponIck. 
Believe me, Ofmin dies. | 
AROLD, +: \ 
But what Anſwer to the Swedi/b Princeſs ? 
1 TRHEODORICEK. 
nl There, there I'm loſt Oh, my liegen. 4 
tt  HaxroLD. 

Were ſhe of royal Blood, thy Choice could not be 
ee | 
1} e 3 
1 No : rather wiſh (if thou would'ſt have me happy) 
i She were a rural Nymph, and I her Swain: 
it Then we need not part, But Curſes wait on 
Human Greatneſs, that dooms us to be wretched, 

HaroLD..: 

Had the ne er been your's, ſhe might have nil been 5 

PPY 5 
In her 1 apo Wedded to ſome wor Lond. 
THEODOR ck. 


EY 


7 


"Hite of 1 Daxmans. „ 

THrEODORICK. i 
But now her dazling Virtues blaze around, 1 
And I have rais'd her high, to be 
The Envy of the wiſhing World. 

HaROLD. 

3 ſhe merits Praiſe ; but Roſelinds too 
ls fair 


{ 
| 


Ti 

Oh, name her not with [/dergerte ! 
She is divinely bright ! More fair than all 
Th' op'ning Bloſſoms of the Field, or fragrant 
Flowers, that laviſh Nature paints, with all 
The Beauties that adorn the World's Firft-Spring : 

But oh, to wear her in my Heart, is greater 
Treaſure far, than all the World can give : 
For ſure, ſuch Purity and Truth, is no where 8 
But in Lder gerte All my Hours ſhe gilds with Peace; 
And in her Arms are flowing Joys, eternal 
Sweets, and everlaſting Love. 
How can I then forſake this Excellence * 

HARO Up. 

Oh, were ſhe not the Bar to all our Peace, 
1 cou'd with Joy behold her in your Arms: 
But Kings, who are the Fathers of their People, 
Shou'd eaſe their Burdens, and relieve their Cares: q 
Not hazard their whole Kingdom for a Joy, © 
When ev'ry Nation can produce a Beauty. 

THEO DUORITCK. f 
Oh, 9 Haſt thou Senſe, and yet mak'ſt light 
of her : 

Is not there Nature finiſh'd : Were ſhe like 
Other Beauties that would tarniſh with the Sun, 
And all her Charms become a Prey to Time, 
Then, perhaps, I might change, and be as happy _ 
In another Fair : But her tranſcendent 
Virtue lights a, nobler Flame, that's mix'd with 
Love ſo pure, as might be paid to Heav'n. 
| Ye Powers, why were thus your choiceſt Gifts 
| Beſtow'd on me to ſquander ; will ye not 
Account for this exceſſive — of Goodnebs, 4 | 
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And endleſs Sums of Joy neglefted ? 
AROLD--: The 
No; they'll record thy Conſtancy, and Faith, 
That thus cou'd yield the Idol of thy Soul, 
To appeaſe the gath'ring Storm, that thy dear © 


Might ſcape the Cloud which hover'd o'er its Head. 


THEODORICK. 
Alas, my People! 
HAROLD. -: 
Oh, think what Miſeries impending threaten us, 
When we're beſieged by & cruel Foe. 
What Bloodſhed, Rapine, Deſolation, . 


Deſtroy the People, lay thy Country waſte. 


What Cries, by barbarous Murthers, will aſſault 
Thy wounded Ears, from ev'ry Age and Sex; 
That cry in vain to thoſe, that know no Mercy. 
THEODORICK. 
orr 
HAaRoLD. 
Imagine then the Horrors of that Day; 
When mourning Matrons weep their Huſbands loſt, 
And tender Mothers grieve for Children ſlain; 
With torn 'diſhevel'd Hair, and ſtreaming Eyes, 
They beat their Breaſts, imploring of thy Aid: 
But then thy Pity. comes too late, to ſave _ 
Thy ruin'd 5 from ſuch diſmal Plagues. | 
TT HELODORICR.: 
Oh, my Country! Oh, my Ildergerte ! 
HAROLD. 
I ſee, ſhe is the Price at which we "mall be ſold, 
Poor worthleſs Slaves, below a Monarch's Thought. 
- Inos 
Not think of ye? Oh, my People Alas! 
They do but 56 too near: Their Intereſt now | 
Strikes hard, and almoſt deads my working 175 
„ 
It ſeems I am miſtaken then: Indeed, 


—— 


: There was a Time, a Time, if I had heard 


A Whiſ r of O reſſion, ner Wrong „ 


King of Ditch nx, 00; 


T ſhould have x: let but your Sov*reign know 
The Cauſe, and Juſtice will exalt her Scale, 
And all your Grievances ſhall find redreſs: 
For 7. beodorick ever lov'd his People. 
_  THEODORICK.. : 
Heav' n witneſs; if that Love be yet abated. 
No Martyr's Zeal was ever warmer, —_ 
. I could die to ſave them. 
| HaronLD, 
I always thounhs | Ne 
That thy 88 Soul was conſtant; and now find 
Jou did retire a while, to arm your ſelf, 
For more than Heaven requires. 
| THEODORICK, 0 
Oh! Mine's a ſharp, | | ; 
And fiery Trial: It is more than Death  * 
To loſe my [idergerte. What have I done, 
e cruel Powers, to rack me with theſe Torments, 


Or make me Author of my Country's Woe. 


HA . 
In vain we call the Ways of Heav'n in queſtion 
For Man that's blinded by his wilful Paſſions, | 
Cannot behold the Cauſe, nor trace the Secret 
Springs of Juftice ; tho he, perhaps the chief 
Spring that may move them : And now believe 
Heav'n has defign'd thee our Deliverer, 

To make a Trial of thy Virtue, prove 


(What has ſo long been "thought that thy brave Soul's 


Greater than e'er before was given to Mortal. 
8 THEO DORICK. 
I am, Iam a Man, and thou haſt ſeen 


My Weakneſs: There's no ſuch Thing as Conſtancy ; 


In Nature, and they that boaſt it, never 

Have been try'd. Once 1 ſhould have ſaid, Let 
Fortune empty all her Quivers on me, 

I ſhall receive them with a Soul anſhaken. 

But now- 


H 05 
And yet chou art not loſt: 
T * like the golden we diſfoly'd i in the 


424224 


Br PRA So rn IPD * wo 


Annealing 


by 
; b 
4 


44 THEODORICE, 


Annealing Fire, which when brought forth, doth ſhine 
With greater Splendor, and gazing, we admire 

Its Brightneſs. Thus, all Eyes are fix'd on you: 
Thou art our ruling Star, whoſe Influence 


© Has Power to doom our Bliſs or Ruin. 


Thy Goodneſs now, would be the Tale of After 
: aw and future Bards rehearſe thy Glory, 
And tell thy wond'rous Deeds; and when they'd draw 
A finiſh'd Hero, compare him with 7 beoderick. 
THEODORICK, 
Herold, thy Friendſhip makes thee Partial: 
I ill deſerve theſe Praiſes. 
But for thee, and for my bleeding Country- s 
Sake, I will do more to merit them. Yes, 
I will reſign this Darling of my Life. 
Witneſs ye Powers, with what an aching Heart, 
] here give up my 1ldergerte. Sure tis 
Your Will, that with reſiſtleſs Force rules all within: 
Your Deſtiny alone could make me break 7 
Thro' all the ſacred Pledges of my Love. 
Whate'er I ſuffer, ſhield her Innocence, © 
Arm her with more than mortal Patience, 
To guard againſt the threat'ning Storm. 
HaRoLD. , 4 
What Dangers can invade her; is ſhe not fs 
Within your Kingdom here? To be provided 
With a befitting Dow'r for one that was your Queen. 
Mh! that was. There, there thou haſt ſtruck a Key, 
Whoſe Notes ſo harſh, have jarr'd my very Soul. 
Now all my Fears beat thick upon me; now hear 
my Jldergerte 
Moſt movingly bemoan her widow'd State, - 
And in the Anguiſh of her tortur'd Soul, 
Cry, cruel, faithleſs Teodorick. 
| HA ROL D. 
I never cou'd have thought, I ſhould i ſeen, 
My Royal Maſter's Reaſon thus deſtroy'd, 
Thus ſcatter'd in the Whirlwind of his Ps. 
cre 


King of DENMARK. 


Were it now told, it wou'd not be believ d. 
ö 


Now thou haſt bern tov rouch, ES leave 


Thou 3 inhuman Torturer. For thou wouldſt 
Divorce me from my All, * Life, ee 
My Luegerte. 
H AROLD. 


Heaven now heal the Terrors 
Of thy Soul, and guard thee from Relapſe, for 
It has heard thy pious Promiſe, to preſerve 0 
So many Thouſands from the Sword and Ruin, 
THEODORICK.. 
Wou'd it were © ſheathed here to end theſe Mi ſeries, 
( Striking his Breaft. 
HAR OLD. 
How thou art alter'd ! Is this our King that 
 THEODORICK. 
What do'ſt thou here? Did I not bid thee go? 
HaroLD. 
I cannot leave you thus. 
 THEODORICK. 
You ſhall not ſtay to pry — | 
On my diſorder'd Soul. Leave me, I ſay I will be 
left. (Eu Harold. 
So now [ am alone, I will collect 
My elf, and try once more to be a Man. 
A King ! Whar's, that ? an empty Name, and ilk 
Secures our Weakneſs : What is Majeſty 2. - 
Whoſe tinſel Greatneſs charms the Crowd, a Crown 
At beſt is but a gilded Care: Cou'd they, 
Like me, but know it's Weight, tho' laid beneath 
Their Feet, not one wou'd ſtoop to take it.up, 
Or place it on his Brow'; which then wou'd ſoon 
Be furrow'd with the Burden of it's Cares, ; 
How wretched is regal Greatneſs, all our Paths 


Are ſtrew'd with Thorns, which tho' they pierce, yet 


- muſt. 
By 
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. TrroDoRICE, 


By us be trodden down, before they wound the Pub- | 


. | 
Monarchs are onlyNature's Miniſters, the ſecond 
Cauſe ordain'd to do the Work, and prop 


A finking State, But ſure, if well we bear the Office, 


We muſt be over-paid, for all the 'Troubles 

An earthly Diadem can give: Elke 

Theſe glittering Baubles do but vainly cheat, 
And make us ſtill more wretched, as we're great. 


More folid Joy delights the humble Swain, 
But Heav'n is juſt, and Man muſt not complain, 


But act the allotted Part, Gs ſure to give him 
Pain. 


The Endof the Second Ati. 
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Tous alone, in a M br.Dreſ as ** out of 
Bed ; walks with a Alb . before be Jpeaks. 


Tv HEODORICK. 
URE L Y, I wander now amidft Enchantment, 
That's charm'd my active Spirits into Ice: 
Cold, trembling and cold, as tho' the Hand of 
Death were on me Boes Nldergerte now 
Call? No :———-Dark gloomy n o'er ſhade, 


; my Soul, 
f And mock me with imagin'd Sounds. in vain 
32 I leave my Bed, and ran ot from Room to Room ; 
No Place affords me reſt. Hark ——Methought 1 
heard 
The Claſh of Swords.——Let them enter : They will 


. Not take Theodorick. (who now is ſcarce 
| The Shade of him) my dergerte has chas'd 
| Away my better Part, and Love has now 
Uſurp'd the vacant Throne of Honour. 
But oh! my People ſtill lies heavy at my Heart. 
Wou'd I had never ſeen fair Roſalinda + / 
Then theſe raging Conflicts ne'er had torn me, 
I never fhould have hazarded my Crown. If loft ? + 
My own dear Country*ll ſcarce afford a Grave... 
Here let me prels the Earth, while yet tis mine, 
© (Throws himſelf down. 
Here let forgetful Pubs ſeize my Senſe, | 
5 LOIN 
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48 | : 2 E O DO RIC Kk, | 
Lethargick Slumbers heal my Cares for ever. 
(Raiſes * 


Nothing but Death can ſtill my — Brain, 


Enter ILDERGERTE, 


What heavenly Form that "TR like opening Day 
From out the Eaſt is come to viſit 
This dark Abode ! Tis /ldergerte ! 
Why would you croſs the Palace-Yard, to catch 
The Dampneſs of the Air, ere Phabus' Beams have 
bleſs d it, | 
Oh, tell me why ! what wou'd my * 
' ILDERGERTE. - | 
Impatient, I am come to ſeek my Souls 
Beſt Treaſure: Truſt me, I could almoſt chide; 


To fly me thus, and make my Bed a Deſart; 


For there, forlorn, alone, I cou'd not reſt : 
How could you loiter here, when my —_ ; 
Have look'd, and watch'd, till they — 5 55 
gazin - To 
When you departed, I to the Window 3 
And as I fat, each hovering Shade the Moon 
Had form'd, I vainly thought was you. 
Then eager to the Door I ran, to meet 
The Lord of all my Wiſhes; ſoon I found 
My aching Sight deceiv'd, and daſh'd my . 
c FW é ß | 
To Bed, my Love: Nor break thy Reſt for Mes | 


That ill deſerves thy Care. 


a ILDERGERTE. 
Cruel to bid me go: | 
have no Peace without thee ; when thou' rt abſent, 
My wand' ring Thoughts ſtill roam, like mw be- 
nighted 1 | 
Traveller in Deſart wide, that Gs in vain | 
For Safety, or Repoſe ; your Preſence then 
op * heal my _ and crown my Reſt. 
| | THRBODORIC *. 


King of Denmarx. 49 _ 


 THroDoORICK; 
Why all this mighty Stock of Tenderneſs 
Beſtow'd on me, on me, that has ſo-wrong'd you ? 
ILDERGERTE, | 

What means my Lord — Tis only you coud 

Fiete; 3 
You're the Sov'reign of my Bliſs, and Centre 
Of all my Joys: Then talk no more of Wrongs „ 
(For O/mn, as I think, is innocent) 
Tho' much I know you grieve your in- Friend, 
Who may not yet be loſt ; He has a Sul 
That can be mov'd, and I will uſe the — 
Means to win him back. 
| THzoODORICK. 
Oh the falſe Traitor! 3 
would you wake me ta the Torment L 

Found ſo difficult to quiet. 
FLDBRGERTE.. 

Still miſterious!* * | 

I judg d, my Lord, you'd found him innocent. | 
THEODORICK, ' 

No: he is falſe and faithleſs, all the World 

Is ſo: even I, your own Theodoricꝶ is falſe. 


IIb ERGERT E. 3 
Wound not my Peace with ſuch a Thought, Ican' Fa. * 


Believe it : when you're not true, then ſhall : ag.” 5 
That Angels are not PR | 


- Surely chou art one: 
Thou art all Truth, all e and Love, 
And yet thou do'ſt deceive. 
IL BERGER T B. 
Oh Heavens! Ideceive thee! 
Fro bete k. _ 
ves; thou do'ſt deceive; I took thee for a (Woman, 
But thou art more than Mortal: For nothi * 
On this Earth, beſides thy (Elf, is conſtant. 
ILDERGERTE. | 
Indeed, my Lord, you're much diſorder'd: I Now 4 
Greatly * but that I 5 the Cauſe; and —O 
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But you'll excuſe theſe Tears 


Or ale the Pangs I feel, 


50 TEODORI E, 
It ſoon will end. Believe me, I can't think 


That Oſinin's guilty ; therefore, I once more 
Muſt move his * and plead you' n grant his Par- 


don. 
THEODORICK. 
1 charge thee, as thou loveſt me, ſpeak not at him 


My Word is paſt, and he ſhall ſurely die, 


, FLDERGERATE. 
Since you will have it ſo, 1 muſt obey ! 


' ThEoODORIECK. 

Forgive me; I did not mean thus to rovoke them, 
'Tis the fitſt Time, you ever felt my Harthneſs: 
Now my unbridled Paſſions bear no-Rule 
Upon my Words, at Random they fly off 
Like Sparks of ſharpen'd Steel, againſt the whetting | 

| Stone. 


Now my Mizfortunes pierce fo deep, they wound 


My very Soul. (Nay ſtop the Torrent of * Tears) 
You too add to my Afflictions. 
Oh ! where ſhall I find Reſt ? 
| ILDERGHATE + 
Are not theſe Arms ſtill open to receive you DB 

There you ſecurely may repoſe : Indeed, | 

My Lord, tis much unkifid to think, becauſe 
You once did chide, that I wou'd now forſake you. 


Then give your Sorrows vent, Oh | let me bear 
A Pure I'll try moſt kindly to aſſwage them, 


To heal thy wounded TOI and pour the Balm of 
Love, ; 

Into thy Soul, or, 

| THE 6D0rt ex. 

Oh, thou moſt kind Phyſician; "Mn 

Whoſe Tenderneſs wou'd give Relief to any 


Other Cauſe: in vain you now pretend to heal 


My Malady, which, like a Wound that's ſtopt 

By ſome unfcillfal Surgeon' s Hand, wou'd eon 
Break out, and ſhew it were not cur d. N 
No Opiate ſtrong enougli to lull my Care, 


| is 


\ 


King of” DENMARK, „ * ' - 
ILDERGERTE. 
Om, tell . thy Diſtreſs, and pour ford all thy 
. 
8 not, do not deprive me of my Share, 
THEO DñDO RISK. 
Oh! 1 I cannot tell the Cauſe, 
ILDERGERTE. 
I know, you now imagine I'm unworthy : 
— there's yet remaining in your Breaſt, 
Spark of Love that is not quite e 
Ibeg you would 
THzroDoORICK. 


That I yet loye Proof ſtill, 
May Heav'n itneſs, tho? I want Words tex- 


The wond? _ Stock: Indeed to you it may not 
Look fo clear, when thus difturb'd with Troubles; 
But like the lab'ring Ocean beats more ſtrong, - 
When ruffled with the Storms. Then aſk no more, 
(If you'd keep Peace within) for my diſtrafted © 
Senſes are, alas! too weak to bear it. 

ILpDERGERTE. 
Heavens now compoſe him. (Afide.) You have, 
m 

Too long a | Sana been to Sleep, but would 
You now return to Bed, that friendly Balm 
Would eafe your Cares: Then pray to Reſt, 

For Night's far ſpent, and Day will ſoon approach, 
| THEODORICK. 
Oh, too ſoon, to light me to new Sorrows. 


7 Enter H AROLD, unſeen, $4 


| II DENIA, 
into my Boſom pour thy Griefs, and I | 
Will fork thee to thy Reſt ; and while you ſlumber, 
Will Heav' n invoke, to guard thee from all Dangers. 
TEO DO RI K. 8 
Still, ſtill ſo kind! Hear this, We Powers, and 


you'll applaud 
f F 2 Her 


£2 | - I BE DW EDes, 

Her Virtue : Then blame not me, if you 

Have made the Charm too ſtrong, to be wi thſtood. 

ILDERGERTE. 

Loet me conduct you hence; I'll calm thy .Sorrows 

With gentle Songs of Love, till on my panting 

Boſom * Reſt, there ſigh thy troubled- Soul to 

egos, - -- 

Grant me but this, I will no more complain, 

um praiſe the Gods, that cas dthee of thy — | 

( Exeunt, 


2 5 HAR OLD comes forward, ; - 


| Has anc. 
New all is loſt !. and I have waſh'd an \ Echiop, 
I cannot reſt, and yet it is not Morn, 
Love and Ambition have ſo fired my Blood. 
Sure tis a Fever, or what elſe cou'd make _ 
The Brain thus light, and chace ſoft Sleep away, 


With jealous Fears. I've done enough to make” 5 
A China bold, for were it known, 'twere certain 
| Death, 


(O/min ſhall ſoon be quiet. ) Ihave 1 
The Clue, that leads me to my Wiſhes, 
And will not * forſake 1 it. | 


6: Hz 11, 


Heli, 7 Manon 
I did not think to meet you here ſo ſoon, 
A Bridegroom' s Haſte FU made you out-ſtrip Phabus, 
E L I, 

He now begins to dart a Ray thro' all 
The Element, and paints the beauteous Sky, 
With crimſon Bluſhes like the Virgin Bride; 
Nor need we wait his Beams: Her Eyes can well | 
Supply his Light, that ſhines auſpicious k 
On this happy. Morn, Belizg ſure 8 | 
Has chid my Stay; for I have learnt, that ſhe” 4 | 


Already gone to ſeek the . 
Hen 


King of 1 . * 


HA. e 

5 How | ! fay you that ſhe's gone to ſeek the Queen! ? 

There may' be more pegs WE foreſee. | 
„„ 

Were Il to ſhew my Heart, I fear . is, 

Which brought me here before th appointed Hour. 
But what new Scheme, my ord, ſo ſoon unſealed 
Your Eyes from Sleep; I judge no Woman claims 
* Place in your retired Thoughts? 
| HAROLD. 

Bet, thou art miſtaken, Oh! I ate curſe. 
The Tyrant Sex, (Man's adverſe Fate) whoſe Eyes 
 Enflave, to fink us in Deſtruction. | 

Woman's the Quick-ſand; frratlows all our Hopes, 
. arrived to the Summit of our Wiſhes, 


ML. 
What of Biliza? | 
Haro 1 db. 
My Daughter! © 
Ea you ſhall find ſhe's e ts 
Hz th Aerts 
Thus early with the Queen, appears as if 
She went to aſk = Life of Ofmin. 
T4 x FOOD. : 
A os ſhe'll not receive: Laſt Night, the King 


Was wholly bent upon his Death. 
HE L I. 


His Death! | 
Welcome Revenge : My Heart now! bounds with Joy. 

Let me thus claſp you to my Breaſt, to ſwage 

It's ſprightly Beatings, ere mine leap out, to meet 

Thine in the Tranſport : I now foreſee that 
All's within our Compaſs, his Death's the Earneſt 

Of our future Wiſhes. ' But what produc'd 

This mighty Change, to which R 

80 much averſe? 


Not. SO SBA 

A Friend : For would you do e 
A ſecret Injury, the ſecureſt Maſſc A 
Is that of Friend 3 but das 
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Jo part with Iidergerte. 


=: THEODOR eln, 'N 
The Sword, they'll wound themſelyes, And now I 


think 
Here's a ſtrong Proof, the King has giv 'n Conſent. 


Hex L . 
How ! r this, 
Nothing will ſeem too ſtrange: But let me know 


How you perform'd this Miracle ? 
 HaroLD, 
The King 


Lou know is valiant, warm and young ; * 
Honeſt, ſincere, and unſuſpecting Men. 


(Such Minds are oft' a Prey to Flattery's gilded Shew) 
Time has not yet his eaſy Humour ruffled, 


By Nature's ſecond Senſe ; too-dear bought "ow- 


ence, 
And he's ſoon byaſs'd by a ſeeming Friend ; 
Indeed, to hide the Bait with more Succeſs, 5 
I've gilt it with a Name immortal: Let that wwe, | 


It cannot hinder my Reward, nor rob 


Me of a Kingdom. | 
HEIL I. 
Sure thou art Fates Twin 


And with an equal Power, can caſt the Lots 
Which Kings are forc'd to draw. 


HanoLD. 
Wou'd 1 could confirm it. 
8 rt. 
What prevents ? 
HAR OL b. 
e the Bane of all our Arts, tis Woman f 


And yet, by all the Gods! 1 am mad, till I 
Poſſeſs that Woman. + © 


„„ WES 
Where points your Meaning ? 
Ha ROLD. 

Haut. 


_ then all's loſt! 
And thou at ft us fr as here's erden 


* 


King of DRNMARE. 25 55 


®*. Cou'd I have thought that you had lov'd the Queen, 
You never ſhou'd have ſold me for a Smile. 
AROLD. 


5 By Heav'ns, ſhe never yet ſmil'd on me.: 
But with majeſtic Awe, forbid the leaſt | 
Attack, I e'er had form'd to try her Virtue, 
Think it thou, that I wou'd be a Slave to 3 A 
To cringe, and fawti, and be caſt off at Pleaſure ; _ 
A Woman's Slave! No; I am till the Stateſman, 
And will make Love Top! —_ with noch 


H k | 
You now talk Reaſon, if 1 dare bio © 8 
But, why before, were I not rubs with 
| Your Paſſion ? Cn, 
| Ha R 0LD. 


Behold her Charms ! then think if 1d not Cauſe 
To fear a Rival, till I found your Breaſt _ 
Was Adamant, and blunted all the Show'r of Darts, 
That matchleſs Beauty ſends. 
HE CI. . M42 
Name i it not; 1 hate her. 5 
HAROLD. 
Her Pow'r you do. 
Depriv'd of that, ſhe's harmleſs a as the Sex. 
| . ö 
Lou have confeſs'd, ſhe'd broke thro! all our Meas | 
+ oa. ; 
And {till ſhe reigns the Miſtreſs of your Soul. 
HAIR OIL b. 
That ſhe's not touch d, ſtill I am Monarch there, 
And if we conquer, ſhe's then but the ar 
That waits my Pleaſure. | | | 
Het: - 
. 8 no deſpair of that; 
And all our Schemes are ruin'd: by this Wochen! 
Did you not ſay ſhe'd bafff d all your Ana?” 
| HARO Up. 
Imaginary Evils that my Fears 
Had made: Becauſe I left the King in % Ip 
And judg'd erę this ſhe'd cool'd his Temper. 
And 0 him to her Wiſhes. Still, I think, 8 
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56 555 Tuso PORT K, : 


Our Plot can't fail——laſt Night I made a uſe 
Of his Authority (e'en from a Word | 
The King had - ib d inchaſte) and with all Secrecy, 

D iſpatched to the Swediſh Camp full Powers, | 
A Treaty to conelude. . thus, I think, 

The State of our Affairs muſt preſs him to 
Accept of the Divorce. The Queen for her 
Revenge i is certain Ours. 
LE >> Her. 
Ruin her with 
Her own Weapons: So far Things are proſp' rous z | 
But ſhould be finiſh'd ere the Princeſs can ; 
Arrive, left ſhe ſhould lend the King her Aid. - 
HaRoOLD. | 
I fear her not; but rather think ſhe'd Glory 
In his Fall. Love once ſcorn'd, ſoon turns Rebel, 
And wou'd deſtroy the Idol it once worſhipp'd. 
But to remove all Doubt, it ſhall be ended, 
Ere ſhe can reach our Coaſt. How ftands 
Our little Army ? ſay, is it well-affected * 
HEIL I. 
Call it not little: Now 'tis much increas d. 
I've caught each ſtraggl' ing Fool that cou'd be brib'd . 
With Hopes. of better Government, or Promotion ; 4 
And all are ready to fight, or march on Notice. 
HaRoOrL b. 
Heli, thou art my ſelf, and ſhall be equal paid; 
For no nds wank too great for this 125 Care. 
E L I. 5 
And yet, my Lord, I wrong you to neglect N 
Your faireſt Gift. I ſhould ere this have waited on 
Belixa. 
HAROL Db. 
The Fault is mine; that Charge belongs to me:? 
But I'll no longer now delay your | = Bliſk | | 
Al. 
Then will I haſte to ſeek the lovely Far. -< Co, 
| But ſee, ſhe comes, and with her comes the 2 . 
Ha ROL p. 


The : Queen I * is going to the Tem e:: | 
| Twere 4 


Hr Tpi * 
It were not prudent ſhe ſhou'd ſee you here: 


Go you prepare the Prieſt, Beliza ſoon 
Shall crown your Wiſhes, and requite your Love. 


| : '£ Exit Heli. 
I wou d obſerve them. . . 
Enter Quxkx, and BELIZA. | 
Bn 3. 


Then muſt my Oſmin die? Oh, piercing Though? 


Has the relentleſs Monarch loſt all Senſe 


Of Mercy ? Is he deaf to all „5 5 
EIn 

Indeed he is not what he was; the kind, 
The merciful, the gentle 7. beoderick. © | 
Laſt Night I wou Ft have ſtrove, by tender 80 ghs, 
And ſoft perſuaſive Language to appeaſe 
His Ire, and melt him to Compaſſion. '- *: 
But he, with fatal Aſpect, ſternly frown'd 3 
Then with fierce Words he chid my eager Prayers, 
And charg'd me, as I did his Love reſpect, 
Never to mention faithleſs O/min more, 

BELEE 
Oh. Horror ! Horror! then his Death's Sat 5 


Oh! I cou'd rend the Earth with bitter Wailings ! 


For Oh | my curſed Error wrought his Ruin. 
ILDERGERTE. , 
Thy Tears, Beliza, ſhew an honeſt Sorrow, 
But you too much indulge th' exceſſive Paſſion 
8 your Grief: No more be conſcious, your 
 Miſtake's the Occaſion of his Death; for 5 
There have been Schemes more deeply laid than we 
Can fathom. Afffict ions croud fo faſt 
I « annot weep, or elſe with you I'd drop 
A friendly Tear: Much I fear that Treachery's _ 
Reach'd the King. Laſt Night ſome ſolemn Sorrow 
Shook his Soul, that was too great for Vent. x + 88 
I oft implor'd he'd let me know the Cauſm 
He often ſtrove to tell, but Sighs ruſh'd in ſo thick, 9 5 


1 hey ſtrain'd his Heart, and FW deny d him Ute & 


E Trance, * 


. B 2II24. 
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| «at BEL Iz A. 21 J 
Bure ſome ali nant Planet reigns, 
That, ſcatters 1 8 o're the Earth, 
To vilit us with new Calamities. 
bs OR ILDERGERTE. 
And with opprelliye, Weight they fall on a” 
To wound me thus in my Theodorick. © 
Tho? much you ſeem to blame the King, I know 
You'd. pity tus Diſtreſs, cou'd, you but ſes 
His agonizing Grief, (for ſure tis great) 
Laſt Night, (that, tedious Night) in broken Slumber = 
As mimic Fancy vex'd: his Brain with Horrors. | 
He, ſometimes raving, would cry out, the: Blood 
Of Oſmin's pure, ſee. how bright it flows, there: ua 
No more be.ſpilt -- Anon, with wild Extravagance, 
He'd eager graſp my Arm, and cry, they ſhall 
Not tear you hence. Then ſoon he'd: att upri en, 
And ſay, the Gods muſt be appeas d, they will. 
Have Juſtice, In vain, I ſtrove to ſwage his Pain, 
Or eaſe his Grief, ere half the Night was waſted, 
He vaniſh'd from the Bed, and left me there 
To ſigh alone. There long I could not reſt, 
But to the. Window. flew, a fat forlorn, 
Where I the ling ring. Moments number d, 
By the flow. Progreſs of the glimm' ring Moon, 
2E LAZ A. 
Indeed I greatly pity your. Diſtreſs, 
But I cou'd number Woe with Woe, ang) 
The Tale wou'd have no End. For cou'd you dank, 
| My Father does this Day | 
| [BW ;, Hakrot d, comes forward. 
Patdon, fair een, 
This bold Intruſion, that 1 interrupt 
Your Converſation thus. But, as 1 paſs 4, 
11118 I thought I heard Belizg's Voice complain; 
Will | - And ſure tis ſo. : Why elſe. thoſe Tears, what idle Tals 
Have you digclos d, that may diſturb the Qn, 
Wil Or give . 
118 ILDERGERTE. 
My Lord, , my Griefs haye one's * 
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King 17 Dkk. 59 
Thoſe Tears to flow. But I have flich a Mass 
Of Sorrows, Time I fear will ne er exhauſt them: 
Will you, my gentle Lord, grant one yon on ? 
HAROLD, - 
There's no Requeſt can deny the Queen: 
Did you command my Life, beneath your F cet 
1 here would lay it down, and gaze 11 
My Soul on thoſe bright Eyes 
TRE bras * KE. 
Taalk Rot of W 
But think upon the Anguiſh of the King: 
I know your Friendfhip's great, go ſeek him then, | 
And you with well-tan'd E oquence may heal 
His tortup d Soul, and cure it of Deſpair. 
 Haroty. 
What ſay you, Madam, is the King disorder d? 
"TLDERGERTE. 
In great Uneaſineſs he fled from me, : 
And to the cloiſter'd Solitude repait'd : 
Where, as J fear, that Canker-worm Deſpair 
Preys on his Mind, an ns all his Hopes. - 
1 11 5 FT 
I go, wich Comfort to aſſwage his Grief, 
And pour the healing Balfam in his Soul. 
ILDERGERTE. | 
Oh, no——You miſt not yet: He has commanded, 
That none approach on Pain of his er 
HARNO“IH D. 
What can this mean? | 
Irotseravr 
My Lord, I cannot tell; 
But * th" Event. Here will I offer up 
My due Oriſons with an humble Heart, | 
'That the juſt Pow'rs would ſhed: their Influence on kin 
Then will I go prepare him to Teceive you!” | 
See him I will, ho! Life ſhou'd pay the forfeit, 85 
My Lord, I will e „ (kan. 
| JaROED. i | 
Madam, IU Ae. OO 2 
_ by my Ls, it is 82 much to deu, 


+ + 


To 


60 THEO DORTCE, 
To ſee you thus profane your Bridal Day 
With Tears; thoſe Eyes declare you've ſpent the Night 
In Weeping, till each Senſe you've drown'd in Sor- 
row, 
And baniſh'd Duty from your Heart. 
BELI1Z A, 

My Lord, you now too raſhly do accuſe me 
For I, next Heaven, my Father do adore: 
And you I love with all the Tenderneſs, 

That an indulgent Daughter can, who neꝰ er 
Before did diſobey. | „ 
HAROLD. 


No more: Do'ſt thou boaſt in that? 
But now if you don't inſtantly comply, 
To give your Hand to Heli, Ill drive you out 
An Exile hence, to graze in Fortune's Field, 


Or wander thro' the World a Beggar. 
BEL Iz A. 


My Father, I moſt gladly wou'd ſubmit, 
But I already have diſpos d my Heart, 
Without that Gift, the ſacred Rites of Marriage 
Are all prophan'd ; polluted with unhallow'd 
Fire. But I'll ende ur ne'er to think 
Of Oſmin, if you'll command me not to wed 


With Heli. | 
HAR Ol p. 


Thou now doſt well, to think no more of him : 
For he ere long ſhall be no more; with this 
Signet, the King gave me the free Diſpoſal 
Of his Life : And I go now to execute 
The Sentence. While C/min lives there is no 
Hopes of thee, for he's the Spring of all 


| Thy] Diſobedience. | 


» ; [3 


3 BE I2 A. 

What means my Father ! 
That fatal Rage thus lightens in your Ele 
With Flaſhes fierce, preſaging of my Ruin. 


ARO l. b. 
Not thine, but his; for he now falls the Sacrifice 


Of my Diſpleaſure. 
BELIZ A. 5 5 
No, rather let thy Venn Fall 


1 


LNA A 61 


Fall on Beliza ; 1 only have offended, 1 
But ſave his Life, for he is innocent. | Z 
: ee: MAKOLÞ 
He dies, unleſs you now conſent. 


i D 
Oh, cruel Thought ! Muſt he then die for me ? 
nne 
I ſee you trifle, I've no Time to waſte. (Going. 
BE LIZ A. 
Then drag me too? Vet ſtay Oh hear me ? 
hear me? 


Did you but know what Agony I feel, 
Hard as thou art, you'd give your Hand to raiſe 
Your only Child, thus weeping at your F _ 
Imploring of the Life of him, whoſe Death . 
Muſt ſink me to Deſpair, and quite diſtract 
My Brain. Oh! then you need not turn me out forlorn. 
Wheree'er I dwell, Miſery will keep her wid Court: 
And al] her dreadful Furies will attend me. ; 
HANS. 
Hold up, my Heart, for now thou muſt not melt. 
. Afide. 
Seek not to move me with thy ſoft Complainings, 
Whoſe Diſobedience hath untied the Knot of my Af. 
 fection. | | 
Routes: 
Then let me with him die; for there tis ta | 
But here tis Rage !--'Tis Madneſs ! — Tis Diſtraction! | 
| HAR OIL d. | 
No, you're diſpos d of; he muſt die alone; : 
BL 1 2 4. | '  (Goine. 
Oh, fave him!--ſave him !-- ( Raving, catches hold of 
He cannot, ſhall not, muſt not die for me. Lan. 
Ha R OLD. 
He now ſhall live, if you'll conſent to Heli. 
BI 4. 
If I _ be the Victim, drag me forth, 
To Death, or Marriage, tis an equal Portion, 


De End of the Third AZ. 
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Can ſooth its Anguiſh 


Upon the Point of it Eternity. 


Tr EODOR I'C Ry. 


SCENE 4 


SCENE opens, . % Muſe 


THEQ_LORICK in a penſive Poſture, with a 8 
in his _ _ and comes forward, 5 


TrzoDonICE 


IS vain.: 
Give o'er thoſe magic Sounds, whoſe boaſted. 
_ Charms : 1075 


Can ſooth een ſavage Recalts——ptrhape 1 a-while 
They may enervate Reaſon ; blunt the Edge 
Of ſharp Reflection; ſteal us from our ſelves, 
And lull the Soul with ſuch. bewitching Softneſs, 
That dozing, we at length forget its Cares. 
But then, when dire Afflictions, ſharp as mine, 
Have ta en deep root within in the Heart, in vain 
'The ſkilfut Artiſt ſweeps the trembling Strings, 
In Melody divine No Muſic then 

2, charm it into Peace. 

The Grave, the only Refuge of the Wretched, 


Muſt give me eaſe—— This Inſtrument of Death 


Will do't——But then Eternity, that hangs 


Ay! there's the Pauſe. Without that awful Thought 


Een Cowards dare to die. Who wou'd not rather, 


When Life grows irleſome, boldly caſt it from * 


Than toil and ſweat under the grievous Burden? 
But then to do that Violence to our EVE, 


King of Du ww AAA. 63 


Which, when we do-to others, 148, ee 
And conſcious. of the Wrong, th affrighted Soul, 
Starts back with Horror, and diſowns: the Deed. 

It muſt not be. Fl arm myſelf with Reaſon, | 
And combat with the Evil. a alone 
Can greatly conquer, who ſubdues himſelf. 

Now I am calm again. Oh gracious Heaven. 

How weak, alas! Is Man, with all his Knowledge. 

Were not his Nature ſullied and debaſed T.. 

2 headſtrong Paſſions, that moſt noble Creature 
ou d bear too near a Semblance of his Maker. 


Emer lUvz Bears. 6 


Ah! 1 7 that Wel mei fiir: one: 
Nay, now I fear my firm Reſolves ate ſhaken. 
Madam, why came you here, to ſeek a Wretch,, _ 
That faign wou'd hide him from the WG and you? 
Io E RGA 

Think you, erl. can ſee you. langu uin tom. 
And not partake: — —e why, my Tonka 
Did you nowiſtart, as if-you'd/met your Bane? 
Oh, tell me why, - wherein have I offended? 
Let me but know-the Reaſon, that I ray - 
No longer groan beneath-your fierce Diſdain? 

Ti a | 


When I diſdain thee, may all Joys Anme, "2 


May Furies haunt me with the fouleſt Horrors, 

And ſting my Heart with ſharper Pangs than now. t 

Oh, 1/dergerte ! how: fleeting are our Joys! 

You were the Fountsitt of my Blifs, Which flow'd 

With ſuch Profuſeneſs, that I Wem to taſte 

Th immortal Joys of Heaven! The Fates themſelves 
With envious: Eyes beheld my Rliſa, and now 


They would deprive me of this fair Poſſeſſion. 25 + 


ILDER GER'TE; | 
Oh! do not rack me with theſe Doubts; warne me 
Whence flows. your piercing Grief: If Tm the Cauſe, 
Here * your Steel: Behold I bare my Breaſt. 


8 OR. * | 


7 
4. 
$? 


64 THEO DO RICE, 
Turo bokle x. 
Ah! thy Fondneſs pierces deeper than the Dagger: 
Oh! cud. racking Torment, that I now 
Muſt be compell'd to turn my Eyes away 
From — thou deareſt Darling of my Ruin. 
i n, 
Am I? am Ithy Ruin ? then kill me here! 
Let-me not live one Moment longer. 
Oh! give me now that friendly Steel, within 
My Breaſt Pll plunge it deep, leſt thou 
With trembling Hand ſhouldſt err, and miſs the fatal 
Wound. | 
THEODORICK. 
Wou'dft thou, that I deſtroy thee with this Dagger, 
And ſink my Soul with ſuch a Weight of Sin, 
As would eternally deſtroy my Peace. - 
Believe me, we've no Bus'neſs with this Weapon, f 
(Throws away the Dagger. 
Death is deny'd to us. Tho' I with Joy 
Could now lay down this heavy Load of Life, 
For I'm the moſt forlorn of human Race. 
Oh! Zldergerte ! what do I bear for thee ? 
„ TLEDERCGHRETE: 
Oh Heav'ns ! for me then am I curs d, indeed, : 
If I'm the Cauſe of all thy Miſery ! 
And doubly curs'd, not knowing of Relief 
Since you refuſe to caſe your troubled Breaſt, 
I'll ſteal away, in Secret Tn my Lite, 
And end your Woe. 
| THEODORICK. 
Oh! couldſt thou leave me then? 
| ILDERGERTE. 
© Witneſs ye Powers, the Horror of that Thought! 
Tho' there's no Torture I think hard, that could : 
Recover your late Peace of Mind What can 
I ſuffer more than knowing thou art wretched ; 
I cannot live, and ſee thee thus become 
A Prey to Anguiſh, and inceſſant Grief, 
THEODORICK. 
By all the mutual Agonies we feel, 
By thy dear Self, the rome Oath that I 


Can 


"Rag 7 D Dtruink- 


Cai ſwear, your Death wou'd make me yet un | 
wretched : 
Plunge me into the deepe | Gulf of Miſery. 
Thou : art my All of Bie Soul of my Soul; 
The deareſt Treaſure of my Heart. 1 
Oh ! let me graſp thee ever in my Arms: 
| Here | hold thee ever: To be thus embtaced; 
To be thus circled; 15 too much of Jo 
For ee grow a God, A 
Il Senſe of Care's . in the vaſt Tide 
| Exta and Bliſs : Let Nations fink, 
And mighty Empires be o'erwhelm'd in Ruin, 1 
' never Thall. divide us, we Will reſt 
n the eold Boſom of the Earth t mak 


ILDERGERT 


75 <6 LS. 
TT ER WI IE 
* 
63 5 


What ineans my Lord, to ſtart 8 a 1 


As if thy Words contain d ſome dire Import? 
THEODORICK: | 
= 4 amm all Confuſion, e © 
1 am too weak to bear this mi nflict, 
$a muſt ſubmit to Love's depot Rulez: 
hoſe Pow'r has caus d this Tranſport, and has rais 4 
uch ardent 0 0 as o'erwhelm my Sous. 
now could give up Empire, Honour, * 
And all for 12 f 


I LD E R G E R T B. 
Thleſe Sallies are untifual | 5 
To your calm, ſettled Temper, that was wont 
To ſhine ſerene and bright as Summer Suns, 
Glad'nirig each chearfyl Heart about thee : 
t now ſome heavy Cloud of black'ning Care 
iclipſes much that Beauty, which by Force 
Breaks out in wild Emotions of your Love: 
But oh ! whate'er I ſuffer, do not think 
To da an Act, unworthy of Theodorick: 
"TN EODORIGEH, 95 
Oh PEEL , 7 . 1 p 
eber '% 
Why that deep-fetch'd Sign? 
ä Ob! ol me "8 y Hear wounding Anguifh, 


Tu 14 


66 THrzODORICK, | 


4 


THEODORICK. : 
Not for the World wou'd I torment EM Sou = 
With that dark Thought. 
ILDERGERT EZ, 
Perhaps ſome Treachery _ 
Of State, is.now the Cauſe of all thy Grief, 5 
And you think me incapable to give 
Advice: Then pray unburden all thy Soul, | 
In the kind Boſorn of ſome faithful Friend : 5 
When Sorrow finds a Vent, it loſes half . 
It's Weis ht, and Friendſhip. aids. us to ſupport - 45 
The ot (EI: none 1 think more true than Ha 
ro 


* 
Whoſe ſage Advice, may prove a healing Balſam, 
And baffle all the Arts of ſubtle Foes. 


Euer Mzsszxc ZR. 


MesSSENGER. ES 
Harold deſires to be. admitted. 2 
'THEODORICK. 
Why this e ? My Order was 
. 


MsszNO ER. 
He ſays 'tis of the laſt Importance, * 
Nearly concerns your Majeſty. 
ILDERGERTE. 
1 beg you'll ſee him? 
TAMTEODORIe K. 


Alas you know not | 
What you aſk, You cou'd not bear to hear 
ILDERGERTE. 


I would withdraw. 
THEODORICK. | 


You muſt riot go, (let him be * 1 Ol 
| enger. 


t do not care to ſee him now PTL 
„ IS e © 
My Lord, excuſe me, I have mts | 
mp muſt retire, r 


I he threat ning Storm? 


; 67 


IN 


King m—_ DzxMARk. 


Hleuv'n End his wiſh'd- for Counſels take Effect, 


And calm thy Soul to Pence. 7 7 ae, 
| : 4 Cann. 


SCENE I. 


Euer Hasen. 


' TuroDoRICK. | 
What means this ill-tim'd Suit? or wherefore i is 
Thy Buſineſs ? Haye you found a Way, that.now 

May break th impending Ruin, and avert 


"1; BIA 3 00D, 
What Art or Diligenee could do, - 
Tue done: Laſt Night obey d your Orders, 
Diſpatch'd a Courier with all Secrecy, 
To ſign the Treaty and conclude the Peace. 
- EH 
Then thou haſt made a Wretch of me, indeed: 
Is this thy Friendſhip, this thy boaſted Love? 
Such Service ſhould be as For thou haſt ruin'd 
With thy officious Haſte, thy Friend and Maſter, 
And a him deep in Miſery and Deſpair. 
HAROLD. : 
a dose this ſudden Change? My Duty bid 


Obey the Orders of my Seele gn Lord. | 
Did not yourſelf command your Slave to doi it? 
THEODORICK 

: Seek not to find Excu ſe, you have abus'd 
Authority; becauſe when almoſt in 

The Pangsof Death, you did extort Conſent 

To the Divorce, thy Malice has made ule 

Of bat, to {cal my Ruin. 

HAR OIL p. 


Then 1 find ” 
That my miſtaken Zeal has a my came, 
And! mul pay the * of Error, 


With 
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; : Without Re 1 z leſt my injur'd Shade 


68 THEODORICK, 


With my Life's Blood. Behold I bare my Boſom, 
Now rip it up, and ſearch my inmoſt Heart, 
You will not find one Spot or Blemiſh there, 
That can corrupt my Faith, or taint my Thought 
With baſe Deſigns, or traiterous Deceit. 
THEODORICK. 

Were I thy Equal, I would now thruſt home. 
But it would be a Stain to Royaley, nd 
To take ſo poor a Trifle, as thy Life. 


A Monarch's Vengeance ſcorns to ſtoop ſo low. 8 


HAR OLD. 
Now you deſpiſe me, tis not worth my keeping: 
Nor do I value Life, ſince your Diſpleaſure 
Has render'd me incapable to ſerve you. 
 TnrnropoRIcCK. 
Preſerve me, Heav'n, from ſuch officious Servants, 
Whoſe Friendſhip's Ruin, and whoſe Love' 8 Deſtruc: 
tion. 
Thou | done thy worſt : But if you'd ſave yourſelf, 
Haſte hence, and ſend a Meſſenger to ſto 
Th' Expreſs, before the News can reach the Q Queen. | 
HAR OI p. 
Alas! ! I fear it is too late His eager Haſte 
Ere now has brought him near the Sediſb Camp. 
THEO DORIS K. 133 
Then! revoke my Mercy, and you now 
( Oger, to flab him. 
Shall die. — Yet hold——1 will forbear; this Sword's 
Reſerv'd for nobler Executions. ——Who waits? | 
(Enter Officer. 
Haſte, haſte this inner; ad o'ertake th' Expreſs, 
Or follow to the 295 and Bengt back his Credenti- 
als. N 9 Exit Officer, 
4 R O LP. 
Perhaps in ſorge Degree I am to blame, 
And vainly thought to prop this ſinking State; 
Tho all my Policies untimely were. 
If I've offended, tis unwillingly, 2 
And my curs'd Stars conſpire to work my Ruin, 
Thou would'ſt nor, ſure thou would'ſt not, cut me oft, 


» 


Ne'er 


Vn of e 


Ne'ler eſt, to think I dy'd with a hard Thought 
Of thee, my „ Lord. 

5 \THEODORICE, 

Doſt thou comple ? 

If cer you hope to appeaſe my kindled Wrath, 
Acknowledge now your Crime, and proſtrate kneel 
Before the Queen: There ſeek - thy Pardon ; there 
With trongeſt Oaths confeſs, tis thy curs d Error 

Hath wrought this dire Miſtake. 
HaroLD, 


"This is a Favour _ : * 


Jn unworthy of; far ſhe's endowed | 
ith-all Compaſſion, moſt divinely gracious, 
Like Heay'n, beſtowing Mercy and For 
But let me beg you, ( I grown to hope) 
You'll not appear to aggravate my Crime: 
nm I need not fear the Treaty, (Af, 
ba readies 1 
80 far I will comply on your relenting : 
vor I have Buſineſs of the greateſt Moment, 
And muſt retire a while, to rack my Brain 
With working Thoughts, how to eſcape this Dai 
| Son with our Troops to the Caſtle TT 1] repair, 
| To raiſe thedrooping Strength of that important Fort. 
There 8 Return IU wait : Bring you her Anſwer. 


( puns 


55 


Ear Pl 3 inſtruct to bear Conditions. 


7 TSS mn: 
But hear: I charge thee to preſerve ſtrict wald 
That Oſnin's Life be fafe till farther Orders. 
Now will I ſwage this Conflict in my Soul, 
Nor Swedes, nor Rebels, ffrall my Power controul : 
By ſome important Act, my Country Fl! redeem, 
Preſerve my People's Love, and [ldergerte's Eſteem. 


HAROU p. | 
Now, tis too late, FI Serben des 
3 takes up the Dagger, and paſſes the St, 


— — — — — g 


Gui. 
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_ THEO DGE ro R, . 


SCENE III. 


_ Enteri BR A, JUL TAN 4. 


* 


Juliana. 
Madam, have. goes-your Father, ſhall I call him, 
B E LI z A. 
. I would ſhun him, for he will not bins me, 3 
Oh! whither ſhall I go, or whither fly, 
Where hide me and my Miſeries together, _ 
Where ſhelter me from a loath'd Huſband's Pow'r, 
And hide me from a Parent's cruel Frown? ß 
LIAN. 
Dear Madam, ceaſe thoſe Tears : Oh, let me beg 
You'll moderate your Grief, and be of Comfort, 
For Time may work an unexpected Change. oo 
„„ A; 
Talk not of Comfort; there's no Change for me : 
For my whole Life is one continued Scene 
Of Bitterneſs and Woe :——Oh, TI have Cauſe 
To curſe my Being, and that fatal Day, 
Which gave me Life: Since each revolving Hour 
Is pregnant with new Miſeries, and flows a 
With a freſh Tide of agonizing Grief. 
Have I not brought my O/min to Deſtruction. 
JuULTAaNa. 
is true, the Letter, which you drop'd, has giv En 
Some Villain room to forge the blackeſt Treaſon, 
And foſter it on Oſnin But confider, © 
s Twas not your Crime, but Fortune that ordain'd it, 
* 
Alas, you idly talk, unknowing what 1 feel. 
Why was I born to be the fatal Author - 


Of all theſe Miſchiefs ? or, why live I now 9 
To ſee him periſh by the dark Intrigues TH 
Of envious Courtiers, and diſſembling Villains? 
Why was 1 dragg'd to this accurſed Marriage, 


But to 1 him, yet he now muſt die 
Death 


* 


oe 


Nor will it ever viſit where I dwell : f 
Wou'd you have found me kind, you ſhou'd have 


5 8 PF nn Ü—1 f uk... + 
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Duh dill: bb rd as to leave ne 
Behind, here in a World of Woe; and aac me 
With unnumber d Sorrows. Uh 


„ JULIANA. 
Oh, do not give your ſelf thus to Deſpair r. 14 


| Much, much, I fear ſorne fatal Reſolution. 


BeL1z 23 
Indeed, I am reſolv d they ſhall not ir | 
In this their Conqueſt, unn, when thou art gone, 
They ne er ſhall triumph o'er a Part of thee ; 


I will attend'thee thro' the Milky-way, - 


And glide thro' Fields of liquid Lights, where c. | 
Of happy Lovers will conduct our Steps, 
To Mandons of all Extacy and Bliſs. 


But, oh! Behold the Tyrant-Huſband comes, 
And n lord it o er me at his WI. 


Euer Heat. 


| H KEE 
Madam, hs do you ſullenly withdraw, 
To caſt a Gloom, and damp the genial e 


That Hymen has ſo lately liptited > | a 


For cold Neglect is all I have from thee. 


Is this the Treatment for the nuptial Day? 
Are theſe the Joys to crown a Bridegroom s Wiſhes 


ELIE - 
In vain you ſeek for Joy ; from me tis fled, 


* 


wood me 


” With ſoothing Tales of Love, till you had won m 


Heart. 


But y. you eee e my Father 8 Wrath againſt n me: : 
The nuptial Knot by forc'd 1 was ty dd, 


And I by Violence became thy Wife. 


Now all 7 5 ghaſtly Train of conſcious 3 


Haunt my perplexed Soul for broken Vows: 


Then where's the Happineſs you can — 
* ſuch a N ; For — * afflicted Sul 


1 


51 


72 Trzopokick, 
| Has cauſe toturſe the Hour I firſt beheld thee: 
E LI. 

Since thus you treat me with Diſdain and Scorti⸗ 
My Rival ſhall not glory in your Hate: | 
Your Father, Yeſter-hight gave full Directions | 
Oſmin ſhould die to Day: And I go now «+ 
To ſee them executed: Perhaps you nay 
Be hunibb'd in his Fall; for while he lives, 

No Duty I expect, from an injiperioiis Wife. 


: B Liza: | = 

Know, Tyrant, I deſpiſe thy Threats already : | i> . 
Has not thy itihuman Pesch ry wrought my Rem! ; 5 
The Meaſtie, of my Woes is now ſo f =: 
That you can add no more. No Power on Earth. 
Shall ever force me to be thine. In vain 
Has Ceremony join'd us, if the Heart 
Conſent not; then I am not yours. In vain 
The Prieſt pronounc'd us one, and gave my Hand; 
For mutual Hearts alone can knit the Band:. 
But ſince hard Laws have made me now thy Wife, 
T'll free me from this Bondage with my Life; 
To break the Marriage-Chain, III chearful die, 
And to the Arms of Death for Refuge fly. P "Exit; 8 


' 


Emer Haro 5: 


HAROIL b. | : 
My Som, with great Impatience, I again 
—_ ſought thee. Wh ſtand you coldly muſing thus # 
At length the lucky Minute is arriv'd, 
And our important ' Bufirief calls you herive: 
Het. -* | 
My Lord, I now atn chinking what I've die + _ 
I know not whether I may calf you Father; 
| Beliza now has vow d ſhe'll ne'er be mine. 1 
Þ Sohemus enters 7 and withdraws to tht \ e 
End of the $ 5 3 
S OAH RN i 1 * 
43 55 Behza is not here: 'm wrong inform . | 
5 Theſe two in private tal: * 3 
Fe 


King 1 5 


Haply 'twill be 5 uſe to learn their Bus? neſs. 
I'll conceal my ſelf, as yet they have not ſeen me. | 


” 


H ano dd 

Away lt is a Trick of willful. . 
And conſcious Vows hang heavy on her Mind, | 
Which Ofmir's Death will ſoon eraſe. Then ſtay Pa 
But hafte to cut this hated Rival off, | | 
Ere that the King's Command be known, for he 
- Has now forbid his Death till farther Orders, 

This is the Criſis of our Fate, nor muſt 
We loſe one Moment : I now go to'try | 
The Queen, and bring her to our Wies nor ber 
An Interruption; for the King's this inſtant 
At the Caſtle, and muſt be taten by ſurprize 2 n 
But firſt let Ofnin die. I have not Tine 
To tell the reſt : You know what's to be dene, 
And let it be with ſeed. 

HZ L 1. 
| And ſwift as thought | | : 
By fly, for wreaking Vengeance wings me on: 
MT revenge _ on this hated Rival, 

ay draw my Su with double Wrath and N 
Hate and Ambition to each Blow adds Weight, | 


And now Theedorick ſhall meet his Fate, 
OT will I take Revenge before it be too late. 


(Breun 1 ſeveraly. 
Sourmns. 


is wt; Their dark Deſigns ſhall come to Vohe, 
And all their Treach'ry be at length diſcover'd. Exit. 
(Scene changes, pat. diſcovers nnd ina penſeve 
By ds ; @ Book in her Hand. Attendants . 

LE ee eee 
ve me: I would amuſe my reading. 

If Harold comes, let him Admittance find. 
( eun. —— 
And ſure, he'll brin 7— Words of Joy and C 
That he has heal'd the King's diſtemper d Mind, 
And quieted his ang n theſe 9-90 

I wall nous a- while, and Oy to calm me, 


FV 


|. Turoboklex, | 


If my dim Sight will let me read. For Tears 


þ Have ſunk my Eyes within their hollow Orbs. 


Ay, here I left off.. A Man that's wiſe and good | 
Is proof againſt all Accidents of Fate.” | 


(Wou d I were fo: ) But how does he Peel 
HA wiſe Man carries all his Store and Treaſure 


While they're poly d by a freſh rs of Sorrow. 


For whom alone I'd wiſh to live. 


He's free, inviolable, and unſhaken, - + _ 
„ And proof againſt all Accidents of Fate.” 


% Within himſelf : What Fortune gives, ſhe takes; 

« But he has nothing that can make him fear her. 

« He firmly keeps his Ground againſt all Evils, 

«© Without ſo much as changing Countenance. „ 


Ah! Seneca, tis now I find thy ſtoick Leſſon 

Is much too hard for Mortals Prad ice. 

For while our Nature is endued with Senſe 
Corroding Grief will make us feel its Sting: 
For ſtill: theſe briny Drops will force their Way, 


Enter Manor, 


Th FO EY EY 7 
- Why does the Faireſt of her. Sex withdraw, : ; 
To — thoſe Eyes with weeping, whoſe bright Light : 


Mlakes you een lovely i in your Tears that ſhine | 


Like ſpangl d Dew againſt the Morning Sun: 
Then let not canker d Grief prey on ines Bloom, 
Tn Nature has fo laviſhly beſtow'd. 
: |  ILDERGERTE, 

In vain beſtow'd on me, ſince I have loſt 


The Power to pleaſe; Oh, had 1 all the Graces 


Which, Poets fing, adorn d the Queen of Love, 
Without regret I could reſign thoſe Charms, 


Unleſs they would ſecure the Heart of him, 
If thou 


 Haſt Pity, now interpret all his. Thoughts Fe 
Oh, heal my wounded Soul; convince me he's | 
Not falſe, nor I th' Occaſion of his Woe. 

+ bL A240. D. 


Some heav'nly Power inſtruct me how to charm 10 
F 


King 7 D ag on 


Thy troubl'd Soul to Peace : How gently ſteal. 


My Words on thee, that they ne'er reach thy Heart, 
T” alarm thy Fears by this ungrateful Meſſage. 1 


ILDERGERTE. 


What means this formal Prologue and Harangus? „ 


How do 1 tremble ? Now my Fears are Prophets, 1 


HAR Ol b. 
Know you this Dagger? 
ILDERGERTE. 
Ob! too well I know it. | 
It is the King's. Then do not rack me thus 


With horrid Thoughts, but let me know war e worlt, 


HaroLtD 
Believe me: This unwilling Office has 

Difarm'd each Senſe ; nor know I to begin. 
Thou God of Eloquence, inſpire my Tongue 
With more than mortal Art of Speech : Soften 
Each ſharp and cruel Word of this harſh —— ; 
Take off from ev'ry keen and piercing Accent 
The cruel Edge, that no rough' Sound may grate 


Her wounded Ear, or ſhake her tender Frame. 


ene 
Theſe forc'd Delays are cruel and unkind. 


Then ſpeak ; oh, quickly your” while i jo my Fears 


Give Life to heas thee. 
HAN O1 o. 


I have always judg'd, 


The King moſt fond and covetous of Beauty; 


But 2 your heav'nly Form had long ſince bleſs'd 
him 

With ſuch Abnndance, he could wiſh no more. 

Yet loye of Change miſleads his wand'ring Heart, 

That he now ſighs for poor unripen'd Charms: 

The Princeſs Roſalinda ſoon he means 

T' eſpouſe; the adverſe Winds alone oppoſe. 

As for the Queen (During this Speech Ildergerte 
ſeems more and more concern'd till ſhe finks down. 


Oh, ſpare me to relate, 


With what a fiery haughty Mien, he curs d 


"The hated Object of his Vows, ag TOO me 


E _Haſten 
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76 THEO DORT, 


- Haſten to execute his ſtern Command : 


But, oh! I never, never can obey 


His cruel Will. Then urge me not to at}, 
But gueſs the fatal Purpoſe by the Dagger. 


JLDERGERTE: 
Tis done : 
He has now ſtruck my Heart whos its Aid. (Paints, 
„„  BATZTLD. - 
She falls! What have I done? — What muſt I do ! 


I now I call for Help, I fear all's loft, „ 
My Soul ! My Life! My Queen, now hear me ſpeak? | * 


Thank Heaven ſhe now revives again. 
0 TILDeRGERTE. 

Who calls? 

My Love, my Lord, my Huſband, mn! 

Oh! no; you are not mine. I am forlaken; 

Moſt cruelly forſaken : Why then come you 

Thus to torment me? I can bear no more. 

HA OF D.. 8 

Tis not the King; but one that can revive 


Thy dying Hopes with Happinels and Comfort. 


ILDEROGERTE. Ro”. | 
Alas! that is a vain and idle Dream, 5 . 
To lure me back to this moſt hated Being. 3 by 
Oh, raiſe me not; here let me rather lie, 2 | 
Here humbly in the Duſt, —— Here reſt for ever, 
A moſt forlorn, unhappy, joyleſs Wretch. 


Here on the Boſom of the friendly Earth, 


Here take thy long Repoſe, nor add new Weight 


To all thy grievous Miſeries by thinking. 


--MAROLD. | 
Deſpair not yet: Thou art not void of Help: 
For I will be thy Refuge and Defence. 
Then ceaſe this mighty Grief; nor ſhed thoſe Tears | 


For one, that is unworthy of your Virtue. 


Idas r. BE a 
Vain is thy Promiſe to redreſs my Wrongs : — 
You can't reſtore his Love, his Faith unbroken, 
Cruel as he is, for Pity bear my Weakneſs: 


Oh! Let me now pour out my wounded Soul ; 8 


Till my griev d . burſt, with k 
I'll fly to Death to free me from my Woes, 
Then in the filent 5 9 Ill reſt 3 


And yield thy Charme a 
Such Gifts the Gods ne'er meant ſhould be SO? 


Diſſolve in Bliſs. 


Andcurs d nn prompts you to Rebellion. 
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P 1 H a ROL Do. wiſh 
Wou' you thus gratify a Tyrant's Wiſh 
. to Death 1 


But gave thee Beauty to command thy Fate. 
Rule o'er our Hearts, and make Mankind wi Slave. 
ILDERGERTE. 
Could'ſt thou conduct me where to find my Peace? 
(For, oh! 'tis ſure I want it) then——oh, then! 


Harold, thou then would'ſt be my Friend indeed. 


HaRoLD. 

What then. but Love drowns ev'ry anxious Thougt, 
And ſoftens all our Care? Tis Love that gives 
Immortal Pleaſures here below, makes all ; 
Our Senſes know delight, and ev'ry Pow'r 
Then give thy Sorrows o'er ? 
Now taſte his ſprightly Joys, and yield thy Heart 


To Love and me. Here will I ſheild thee from 


This cruel King, protect thee with my Life. 
© ILDERGERTE. 
Is it for me to hear thee talk of Love? 
Oh, cruel! Do'ſt thou come to mock my Mis'ry ? 


Oh! Harold ——haſt thou too - conſpir'd a- 
| gainſt me? | | 
Then am I loſt indeed !— and now mult ſink 


Beneath a heavy Weight of grievous Wrongs. 
HAR OIL Do) . 

Tis for thy Wrongs my Soul took fire within: 
And now I'm ready to defend thy Cauſe, 
Wou'd you forſake the King. Then hear my Council: 
Rouſe up thy Friends to aid, and join with me; 
Nor will I ſlacken my juſt Rage and Fury, 
'Till thy repeated Wrongs are all. reveng'd. 

 IL.DERGERTE, 

Traytor, no more: Thy vile diſſembling Arts 

Are all too groſs : Th' inlatiate Thirſt of Empire, 


Is 


— — 


— — 
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Fill all my Soul. 


[Io pe mes 


Is this thy boaſted Friendſhip. to the King? 
Or me? For in his Ruin you but ſeek 
To reign, . and vainly think to make me fall 


An eaſy Prey to your unbridled Will, 


AROLD. 

Bear witneſs, Heav'n, how fally you accuſe me. 
My Intereſt has no ſhare in't: You alone 
-Is my fond Paſſion then 
A Crime ſo great, as ne'er to meet Return ? 

*'ILDERGERTE. 

Never from me: Thou baſe unmanner'd Slave, 
T' inſult thy Queen with looſe diſhoneſt Love. 
Preſumptuous Villain ! Hence, and quit my Preſence. 
But know, thou vile Ingrate, tho', by the King 
Forſaken, ſtill have I Power to treat 
Thy Inſolence with Scorn, and Par this audacious 

Crime. 


HAR O l. b. 
Vaunt not too ſoon, nor triumph! in thy Scorn: 
For know, proud Beauty, thou'rt no more a Queen. 
You and your Life are now within my Power, 


And Love's the only Ranſom for your Safety. 


ILDERGERTE. 
Hear this, ye heavenly Guardians of the Ricks 
If Juſtice, Truth and Honour be your Care, 
Avenge my Cauſe upon his guilty Head, | 
And guard my Virtue from this Tyrant s Fury. 


HAROU p. 
In vain from Heaven Aſſiſtance you invoke, 


For it's regardleſs of your fruitleſs Prayers; 


Since your Perverſeneſs brings your Ruin on, 

And ſupplicating Friendſhip has no Power 

To move thee, tor you ſtill perſiſt to rack me 

With all the Pangs of diſappointed Love: 

Then think, *twas you firſt taught me to be 1 8 85 
ehold this Arm is ready to direct 

The deadly Blow. T hen ceaſe to urge thy F ate. 


This Hand has Power to bid you live or die. 
IL DERGERTE, 


Thou' Monſter, Satyr, or ſomething yet more We, | 
| or 


* 


* 
* 


For which I want a Name. 


Ohl tardy Hand 


King of DEM ans. _ 
Here take my Life; |, 


For know, that now I utterly deſpiſe it : 
Since I muſt hold it at the Mercy of | 


So bale a Wretch as thou. 


HAR OLD. 
Since thus thy Hate 


Contrives to rob me of thy lovely en | 
Then know, I will not give thee Power to die: 


Death ſhall not feaſt upon thoſe Beauties, which 
Long I've deſign'd to give me Joy: And thou, 
Reluctant as thou art, ſhall aid my Tranſport. 
For I will ſport and revel in thy Charms, 44 
And rifle all the Spoils of captive Beauty. 2055 


I've Guards that wait my Orders to ſecure you, 


Till I've more Time and Leiſure for my Purpoſe. 
Thus in my Arms I'll bear you hence by Force. 
(Offers to take hold of her, and drops the Dagger, 


which Joe catches up, and ſtabs bim. ) 
ILDERGERTE. 
But thus, kind Heaven has arm'd me with Defence. 


Now all the Buſineſs of my Life is done, 


And I will end it here. 7 Offers to lab berſelf. 


(Harold falls. 
(4 Cloſoing of Swords without. 


£ Enter OsMIN, n his Sword drawn, and Guards, | 


catches hold of her Arm. 


 Osmain. 
Heavens! prevent the Blow. 
 ILopeERGERTE, | 
Off, off, thou Traytor For by all my Wicugs, | 
(That can give Vigour to a Woman's Arm) 
This Dagger now ſhall reach my wounded Heart. 
thus to betray me! Sure 
I am of Heav'n forſaken ! What, all theſe 
Armed ' againſt me — tis Ofmin IG | 
Is O/min too become my Enemy ?——— 
Oh, wandel Men !——Undene ! undone for ever ! 
Os ux. 


80 THEODORICK, | 
Os MIN. 


Tam your Friend ; and let me now ſupport you: hs 


Rage and Deſpair have hurry'd all thy Sou 
Burl am come to aid thee : Think rH Why 
Not loſt, but art juſt Power's peculiar Care, 
And guardian Angels ever hover round thee, 
To watch thy awful Virtue in Diſtreſs, 
What dire Dilaſter 8 here? What, Harold ain * 

HAAR on. 

My Soul i impatient has not yet took Wing, 
It now is fleeting on the Verge of Life; 
But unrepented — Sina retard it's Flight. 
Let me unload it here: Own all my Guilt, 
To make ſome Reparation for my Crimes 
And tell thee now, 'twas I that form this Plot | 
Againſt thy Life :———"Twas I betray'd the Kings 
To give Conſent to this unjuſt Divorce; 

And thought, by that, (accurſed as I am) 
To ruin this great Pattern of her Sex. 
I can no more, Death hurries me away. 
_ ſave 95 fave me from bus dreadful Horrors. 1 
O Dien 
Os MIN. 
Why weep p you thus at your 88 ? 
TLOERAQERTK. | 

It is too much of Joy, too much to-bear. 


Oh, let my Tears have Way: Nor choak their P Paſ- | 


Or this ſo adden Change will quite o 'erwhelm 
My Soul, and ſink me in the Shades of Death. 
But is the King yet ſafe, from Danger free? 
Oh, leave me now, and fly to his ſtance. 
Os MIN. 
Twas not lg ſince I heard the King was ſafe. 


LDERGERTE. 


But ſay, how came you here? Oh, let me know? 


That I may praiſe the juſt and righteous Pow'rs, 


For all the Wonders they have wrought — or no- | 


thing 
But ** immortal Power, this female Arm 


— 


Cola ; 


King of DENMARK. 8 8 
Could ſrerigthen, to deffroy this daring Tyrant, „ 
OI > 1 

Sh aided my Wage: | found 1 85 | 
His generous Sgul. was with Compaſſion POR... 
For all my Sufferings : To him I truſted . 
My deep Concern, to him communicated V 
The ſecret Anguiſh of my Love- ſick Soul. „„ 
Mov'd with the modern Tale, he kindly Nees 
That I once more, and ſbon, thould ſee Belize, 
And went to let her khow th appointed Hour,” 

That ſhe might fafely to the Prifon come: 

But ay, os he then by Chance 0 ſerheard 

This fatal Plot: At ler he ſet me fre. 
With theſe few Guards I flew to your Aﬀiſtance : 

While he with others went to guard the King, 
Who was retired to view his Forces Strength, 
Where ung hemm'd him cloſe within the Caſtle- | 

alls : 
And ſhould Sobemus want my Aid, I've yet 
Another choſen Corps, ready for the Onſet, . 
Who only wait the Signal. ; 
ILDERGERTE. 

80 Il my prophetic Soul preſages Evil, 
From thoſe harſh Words that dying Harold ſpoke. 
He faid, the King had giv'n Conſent to part: 


FThen what can free him from this ſecond Choice, 


Which daſhes all my former Bliſs with Gall. 
Oh! that our Joys ſhou'd never flow ſincere, 
But with the hidden Seeds of | Grief be mix d, 
Which ſoon grow up, and ſhadow all our Bliſs. 
OS MIN. 

Avert the Omen, Hear“ n It cannot be: 
For ſure the King will ne'er forſake ſuch Virtue. 
5 ILDERGERTE. 

I'll not indulge a hard Thought of the King, 
But much the Conſequence of his Refuſal 


I fear, which may imbroil us more in War, 


And you well know how much we want a Peace ; 
Which for a Nation's Good, cou'd I reſtore, 
My ſingle Self were then = worth a Thought, 


82 : TrHzo0DORIOK, 

To fave a Land from Blood and Deſolation, - 
Here in the Face of Heay'n I yow, for me, (hal. 5 
Theodorick ſhall ne'er oe up his Country. 


SM EN. 
Doubt not then, faireſt Pattern of all Goodnels, - 
But Heav'n has endleſs Bliſs for thee in Store. 
What, tho' our Life's beſet with Toils and Care, 
Tis but a Foil to try our Virtue here; 
For all our Struggles there's a ſure 3 | 
And Heav'n itſelf vouchſafes to be our Guard, 
It looks with Pity on our paſt Diſtreſs, ', 
And we are doubly paid with Happineſs. 5 
The wh, oe s given Heay' n JON our Arms Suc- 
_ ceſs,” | Hub.) 
5 — 
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8 CE N E the "Street, before the Queen s Apartment. 
 ACrowdof Citizens, &c. in a tumultuous Manner af- 
ſembled, ſome crying, Long live King THEoODORICK, 
and Queen ILDERGERTE ; others crying, . live 
King Tausenden, and Queen Ros LAN Da. 


; Enter G6 Cuba Se. 


Or rie. 


H* STE 40 ; your Homes, you idle Rabble : A- 


will uſe the be King 's Authority 
More cloſely to confine you. 
 _OmNEs. 
We are not Rabble, we are Citizens. 
OFFICER. 

Shame to your Occupations! Idly hu: 
Toroam, newletiing your domeſtick Cullings, 
- Unwittingly to mix in the foul Sink 
Of vile Sedition ; away, leſt it ſhould taint you! 
A Citizen's a juſt and worthy Member 
Of th' public Weal, to which he ſhould devote 

His Service, and not uſeleſs caſt himſelf aſide. 
80 CITIZENS 

Moſt worthy Captain, we are loyal Subjects, 
And come to = an late mem King s Liſe and aeg, 


84 Türoposlex; | 


His near Eſcape from this Day's dangerous Plot. 
| „ T7 Flouriſ and Hout. 
orrie kk. 


Room for the King, 
5 eiii! 


God bleſs his Majeſtꝛʒ. 
2d. CITIZEN. 
| _ Nay, preſs not ſo upon me Stand far off. 
=: | --  OrFvyicrsr. 
4 Stand back ——Room—— Bear back. 
þ 13 85 „„ | (Flour. 7 


Enter TrzovoncK, Dias. SOHBMUS, I Sc. 
THEO DO RICK. 
Oi, receive mine and the People's Thanks, 
For Victory doth ſtill attend thy Arms. 
To bleſs thy Country, and ual thy F. ame. . 
; Os MIN. 
For the Succeſs, I give my King te „ Þ-. 
Who equal ſtiar'd the Danger and the Sehen. 
THEODO RICE. 
Mention it not; to you I'm much indebted, 
As at our private Interview I own'd; BE 
But thy great Actions ſhall have publick Honours. 7 
Os MIN. N 
l beg my Sovereign would not think of it, 
4 For worthy £ Actions are their own Reward. 
Fi OM N E „ . 
i Low live Ofmin, long live moſt noble Our! f 
4 IT: iff. CITIAEN:: 
1 Brother Cit, we've once more ſeen his Majeſty ſafe, 
3 Let us go drink Peace, and the King. 
. 2d. CITIZEN. 
| Ay, Peace and the King, 


—— ũꝗ f — — 
— — 
* 


| No Hoſtility, no rade! 
1 "a6, C1 TIZ RV. 
| No Faction, no Faction! 

| : OMWMNES8S. 


Long live King Theodorick, Huzza! ( Run Chis 5 


King of DNA. 85 
Te SCENE doſe, 


THEODORICK, Ozaarn, and SoHrMus come gero 


TarzoDORICK, to an Officer in waiting, © 
Set up our Standard, that our Friends from Toke ; 
we may diſtinguiſh-— N 3 5 
Juſt Heaven to us, as yet, hath been. propitious, 
By this Day's Work, Rebellion's Head is cropft, 
Heli, by Oſinin s Sword, ſent to the Shades. „ 
Yet, Hydra-like, Rebellion ſill ſtarts forth, 
_ And ſtares me in the Front with bold Defiance. 
As here I paſs'd, I mark d the People's Faction, 
Tho moſt of their ſeditious Leaders are cut off; Po. 
1 in this peaceful Interval Til ſeek BE oe 
My 1ldergerte, and crown the Toils of War” 


With laſting Union, and perpetual a a (ea x 


| Enter MessENGER, meets Tazopo ick, and delivers 
. 


ä = Mno8nnomn. ; 

| Moſt ſov reign Lord, your Credentials I. . hal, | 
But Hermanfoy, impetuous, breathes Revenge: 
Vows Raſalinda now no longer waits 

The Iſſue of your ſlack Reſolves: This confirms 95 
Ib' unhappy Tidings, that the Swediſh N 
| With their ſpread Sails, are riging! in our oo nk £7 
0 2 


Tueren e + 
I will not long be brav'd by haughty Swe; | 
My Uidergerte has Power to bid this Arm 40 Wonders, 
| 8 her I will receive the ſacred Mandate, „„ 
That leads me on to Death, or certain Conqueſt. 
(To Oſmin and Sohemus) Generals, at our Command, 
be ready to attend. = | (Exit, 
Os MIN. 
Unhappy r Prince he knows not what dire « Conti | 


—— BY — 
— — —— — p45 0, 


oe WA 
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TrroDoRICE, 


He has to conquer : For the Queen already 


Has vow'd her Love a Victim to her Country's Cauſe, 
SOHEMUS. . 
Amazing ! Say you, is the Queen determin'd ? 
Os MIN. 
She's reſolutely fix d on this Divorce, 


And her heroick Virtue nobly ſhines, 
Denmark to cheer in this apparent Danger, ; 


What, tho' thy noble Genius did deſtroy 

1 his black Conſpiracy, ſome Rebel Chiefs are fled, 

Exulting much at this deſign d Invaſion. | 
Sou Mus. * 

Small Share Sohemus claims in this Day's Work, 2 

Leſt I be deem'd a Bragger for Theedorick. | 

Our King moſt bravely mov'd his Way thro' Ranks, 

Whom dire Deſpair had fix d on Death, or ITY 


But yet had fall'n a Sacrifice, had not 


Your needſul Aid come timely to aſſiſt him, 


And ſcatter'd with dire Diſmay the Rebels rally'd _ 


r 


Ev'n generous Minds, with Wonder, were transfix d, 


To view the mighty Act, thy Sword perform'd, 
Since you alone had Reaſon to decline | 
The general Cane. | TE 
Os MIM. 
Private Grizfs ſhould ever 


To publick Good give Way ; each honeſt Heart, Z 1 885 


Whene er his Country calls, ſhould find a Sword. 

True, in my Cauſe, the King has been miſtaken, . 

Yet, let it now be buried in Oblivion, 

For he has made Atonement: Vou by Chance 

Were abſent at our Meeting: Had you ſeen, 

With what Concern he did approach, deſired me 

His Treatment to forgive, it muſt have mov'd TR: 

Abaſh'd to ſee my royal Lord thus ſue, Tk 

A burning Bluſh o'erſpread my Cheek, and his 

With equal Ardour glow'd, whilſt Grief and Friend- 
ip Lo 

Alternately did flow, and in his Eyes, 3 

Might all the Struggles of his Soul be een. 


Then 


45 


# 
* 


0 g . 
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Then lady wou'd I once more draw my Sword, 


To ſerve the King, and eaſe his tortur'd Mind; 


Tho now the Event appears moſt doubtful. 


8 SoHEMUS _ | 
Since your great Courage, that was never wont 


I judge it were not ſafe, now to proceed in 


2 


The Ties of ardent Love, implores her Stay. 
Here all her Flame will kindle up a- new; | . 
And Love, you know, will break all Bounds, throw 


To be diſmay d, foreſees th approaching Da Wer 
ar: : 


But do you think that //dergerte, our Queen, 
Could bear to part? Baniſh herſelf from Court 


To live an Exile? When the King, with all 


down 


. ſtrongeſt Fence, that firm Refolves can make. 


OS Min. 
No: I believe ſhe's fix d as Fate, has weigh'd ED 
With equal Scales our Danger and her Love; 


Our Evils too, too plain the Queen foreſees, -- 
And let's a Nation's Int'reft rule her honeſt Heart. 


Thus Care ſtill drives forth Love from off the Stage, 
As if twere not the Bus'neſs of our Lives 
Priſon, and Chains, have kept me in Confinement, 
Too long from my Beliaa, and my Toils 


Have ky ned the Delay : But il haſt hence, 


een of por PORT Tut 


Then ſhould my Soul again be rous 


And at her Feet, atone this long neglect; 
d to Arms, 
Then would I fly with new inſpired Ardor, 
And with our Swords take Vengeance on our. Foes. - 
SOHEMUS. 

Peace, m a frighted Dove, that's long been cue 
By furious Birds 5 Prey, at length, to her | 
Moſt welcome Manſion does return; but while 
The hoſtile Bird remain'd in view, ſweet -ove, and 

Native 5 


Gentleneſs, were Strangers to her Breaſt: 


Beliza now may think on Love, and you, 
Since her ſtern Father, Death has well Nabu. 


Os ut n. 


. uo DO, 
Osuix. EN 


My Rival! Who?. 
| BonrMs, 
Heli, as he lay mangled © © 
Amidit the'Slain, did with his d ing Lips 


Confeſa, . to Belixa. 


4 „ ONLY. 

1 Is ſhe then falſe ?——She 9—1 read it in. thy 
1 : Look. 

[| Then let me hear no. more, for I am | curs'd enough.” 
[i 'SOHEMUS. * 


Yet hear me? No Joys did then attend on ZHymen : 


falſe, 
To ſave your Life (tho ſoon he aim'd to take it) 
Forc'd her to this moſt cruel, hated Contract. 
Now Night and Day inceſſantly ſhe raves, 
With Horrors that wound deeper than an Evil 
Conſcience. But ſee ! Beliaa comes this Way, 


ment, 2 
And Jon: 1 8 may hear the > mournful T ale. 


SCENE II. 


Ou a, Brriza, and 3 8 


— 


Jol IAA. 


bear it. 
BR L12 5 A. 


1 3 will on; (fp pport me with thy Arm,) 
I cannot die i in Peace till I have ſeen him: 
Seen him Alas, he is no more But I 
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find it, 
Then lay me down to reft for ever. 
Os MIN. 
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Behold thy Oſnin. 
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Great is her Grief; her Father, with vile Pretenſions 


And looks o ercharg d with Woe: : Forbear one Mo- 5 


Dear Madam, go no farther: Pres too 5 dk 10 | 


Will ſeek his breathleſs c lead me ll 1 


Impatience will let me hear no more. (Alte 


| Bet12a, . 


De 9 
Birr e 
Om, fave me n. from his injur'd Shade ] 
(Beliza ſinks in ber Arms. 
9 S MTN." ©; 
Oh! Let not Grief o'ercome my dear Baan, 
1 hy Ofmin's Love ſhall diſſipate thy Woes. 
BEL Iz A. ; 
If thou'rt his Ghoſt , I pray thee wait one Moment 
And PII attend you to your ſacred Manſions, 
OS MIN. 
Sure ſhe raves !——Tis Oſinin, tis wy Ofmin. 
BEI IZ A. _ 
Ah! tis ſurely he! l—Tis Ofmin! * tis he himſelf! 
None but that well-known Voice could ſtay my Soul. 
Os MIN. 
Then fs. thou charming Maid, art thou ſtill kind, 
To bleſs thy Oſnin with thy tender Love. 
BEeLIZA. 
Now my cold Blood can't warm my Cheek, and 
| pi” ot 
Without a Bluſh, will 8 me own I love; 
But to what height my feeble Eloquence 
Can't tell: Then let my dying teſtify / 
My conſtant Paſſion, | 
OSMI x. 


Oh Heav'ns! What ſaid my Love a 
Dying ! oy did my Ears deceive me 3 | 5 


The faded Roſes of thy Cheek too plainly ſhew it. 
6 Ai L 
Yo, the Sinh Draught begins to work its Office; 
And ev'ry ſtiff ning Limb will ſoon be frozen: 
Heli then may reſume me for his own, 
A Clod of Clay, that can no more reſiſt. 
QOn2MEN; 
Cruel Draught —— 
Heli 's no more. — 
Miſery, in ſhort' ning Torments, ne er till now 
Was cruel ; oh! that with arbitrary Sway, . 


Her Date ſhe'd length —_ , fome few bitter Memos 
| | Till 
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Cruel, you're not my Friend to ſtay me now: 


90 Tusobos kek, 


Till we had reach'd the Goal; 
Now Heli has no Power to mths thee his; 


lr. 
Then am I thine again? 


O take me to thy Arms? 


But will your charity extend ſo far, 


To pardon a Poor Wretch that has betray d you, | 


OS MIN. 

Some evil Genius did deceive thy Mind ; 
I know thou did'ft not willingly give up 
Thy plighted Faith, to torture a poor Wretch 
That on = Some Fiend has wrought this Miſ- 

1 
Thetefore I will not blame thee ; theſe laft Moments 
Are too, too precious, to waſte them in Upbraidings. 
: BeL1ZA. 

Oh, happy Sound My Oſmin does forgive. 

That's 0 my Soul.—Farewel, I 80 in peace. 
0 Dies. 
Os MIN. 


Yet hear me?—I've a thouſand Things to of 
SOHEMUS. 

Alas, ſhe's gone ! Thoſe ſtarry Eyes have loſt 
Their Light, and all her Beauties fade: How pale 
The Coral of her Lips, divefted of the Breath 
That us'd to warm them. 

(Throws himſelf down by Joy on the Floor. 


Os MIN. 


Then leave me not behind : | 
Oh ſtay !----thou gentle Spirit, ſtay ;---impatient 
Angels hurry thee too ſoon. | 
See ! ſhe 4.0 Riſes wildly, offers to fall on bis 


Sword. 
Thus will 1 free my Soul, to mount and follow 
That bright Track. 
SOHEMUS, 
What means thy frantic Rage ? (Wreſs bis Sword 
Oomie from lum. 
Oh! P11 purſue my Love: 


You 


King of DAK. 97 
You thall exert no Power, —l will pes 2” 
SOHEMUS, | 
This Way: let me lead you | 
Some Friend will I progure to watch, till your 
Returning Senſes, ſhew you're ſafe from Danger. 
Nor would I leave you in Diſtraction thus, 
But that the Kings Commands me to attend him. 
| . (Exit Sahemus leading off Oſmin. 
 Joriiana, 
Alas, hay back ſhe looks Ho much unlike 4 
ride 
Tis thus, when cruelly we're fore'd to 3 
That ſure Deſtruction waits the Marri age-Bed: 
When Avarice or Ambition make us join, 
Then Children ſuffer for their Parents Crime. 
Ah, Beliza / Thy Vows of Love are paid n, 


Eur II BEN O AAT. 


ILDERGBRTE. Tp 

What, poor Beliza dead! Tis of a-piece 
With the Calamities of this dire Day. J 
Where'er I tread, Mis'ry attends my Steps, 
And leads me to the Place of Horrors, © 
What was the Cauſe of her untimely End? 

FuLiaNa. 

A deadly Draught ſhe drank to heal her Cares, 
To — her from a loath'd Huſband's Arms, 
And 'ſcape the Wrath of a moſt cruel Parent. 

 ILDERGERTE. 

She ill- deſerv'd this Fate: Heav'ns forbid, 
That I ſhould load the Children with the Fathers Crime. 
Remove her hence, and ſee ſhe's decently interr'd. 
| (Scene cloſes. 
There was a Time, I cou'd not loſe a Friend 

But muſt have wept, and now Beliza's Fate 
Might claim a tender Tear; hard Sorrow ſure 
Has drain'd the Sluices of my Eyes, and Mi iſery 

Inur'd m Heart againſt Impreſſion: 

A ſtup eight hangs we on my Soul, 


Now 


92 T HRO DORT, 
Now my 7, beodrrick is loſt for ever, 
And yet I do not weep ! 
Sure Heav'n has now ſeal'd up my Senſes, that 
I ſhould not feel this cruel, mighty Blow. 
But oh, ye gracious Powers ! 5 
Conduct me thro! this fiery Trial? 
Inſtruct me how to ſooth Theodorick | 
To this bitter parting But ſee he comes. 
Oh Heav ns, I'm Dumb !— 
| THEODORICK, as entering. 
What have you learnt ? ——— 
Is the Signal plac'd to give us N otice. 


SCEN E III. Turoponicx, osncER x, 0. 


Orriezx. 

Lour Majeſty's Commands are all l 

From off the Beach, the Swedes large Fleet appear'd 
Of late; and judg'd to be but few Leagues diſtant : - 
The crouding Populace ſoon took th' Alarm, 
And cry'd their only Hopes were in the — ; 
THEODORICK. 
Is this to be a King? To be the Atlas 
Of a whole Nation ; and ſupport the Burden 
Of State, for others to enjoy, while ey'ry 
Wiſh and Purpoſe of my Soul is croſs'd. 
Ah" my dear [dergerte, doſt thou too ſnun me? 
Elſe why thy Eyes thus rivetted to Earth, 
And fix d, as tho' you were become a Statue. 
Oh! thou wrong'd Excellence, (might I dare to hope) 
Could you forgive me the unwilling Forfeit 
Of your Love, and now again receive me 
To your Heart, then to the Field with Joy 
I'd go, and take juſt Vengeance on thy Foes, 

Then all ye Powers bear witneſs, with what Zeal | 
Impatient I ſhall wait the coming Danger, Po 
That muſt decide this our important Quarrel. 
And here I ſwear, by yon bright Heav'n I ſwear, 
No force of Arms ſhall ever wreſt thee from me, 


7 beoderick 


King of DENMARK. 93 
Theodorick will reſolutely die, ; 
Thy faithful Hyſband, and the King of Denmark. 
Then ſay Thou art my Oracle---Oh quickly then 
Declare my Fate,---Ha !--not ſpeak ! Too plain I ſee 

(here both ſtand filent for ſome time. 

Thy cruel Silence doth pronounce my Doom. 
Still art thou dumb, and only with thy Sighs, 


. Upbraid'it me with thy Wrongs ? Alas ! too . 


ILDoERGER YE. 
Oh! 1 have not the Power of Utterance. 
(Alas !--You da not ſee the Danger.) 
Grief ſtruck me dumb---Oh, our too-wretched one” 
A State intolerable in our Separation, 
Yet cruel Fate has left no other Choice, 
Unleſs the Authors of a ruin'd Land. 
Then do not wound me more, by cenſuring hard, 
Nor think that I would load thee with Reproaches, 
Or add Afflictions, to the Pangs you bear. 
For all the Woes you feel, my wounded Heart 
Rend more, than do my own ; and Grief redoubles 
Upon me with thy Sorrows. 
THEoODORICK, 
Ah, can you then forgive? 
Do you then ſhare in all my Woes and Pain, 
Thus pity the Diſtreſs of one that has ſo wrong d thee: 
Oh, atatthlef Proof of wondrous Love! 
t have I loſt. in the! 


1 oy curs'd is my Condition, | | | 
 Thas'to be depriv'd : Had Nature od; you 


Leſs fair, or kind, you could not thus have mov'd me. 

Or had Heav'n fir'd thy Soul with fierce Reſentment : 

Then might my rougher Paſſions be alarm'd 

To ſmother out this Tenderneſs, but now, 

Oh! judge how deep you've pierc'd my Heart; 

When thus in vain I ſtrive to ſtop theſe Tears, 
(Wipes his Eyes, 

Which now in big round Drops do ſcald my Cheek; 

And know, before Theodorick weeps, his Heart muſt 


bleed. 
ILD E- 
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And Horrors I ſhould feel in loſing thee. 
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TLDERGERTE, EE 


Weep not for Mingers, who is not worth EZ 


| A Monarch's Thought 1 in Balance with his * 


 THEODORICK. 
Ceafe, Hdergerte, theſe cruel and unkind 


| Evaſiord,um- Oh! f you little know 


The Terrors of my Mind, - or tortur'd Soul, | 

Or you could not torment me thus Ah cruel 
Fair one ! You once were kind and tender ; 

My Life dwelt in thee, and the Time was Gweetned | 
With all thy Charms: How have I bleſs'd each Day, 


Thy Converſation did beguile with Bliſs, 


And heighten all thy Beauty ? — Oh, I have gaz d 
With Wonder, and hung over thee enmmour'd. 
Alas, thoſe racking Thoughts! (that their Remem- 
branee 
Now could die) _y waken ev'ry tender Paſſior 
And rend my Heart-Strings with mleir N An. 
guiſn. - 
ILDBRGERTE. 1 5 
Ah! Woe is me to ſee this Day 


My Tears muſt choak me. | < Afi. 


DTHEODORICK. 
Then hear me, hear me; | 


Ohl turn not from me: 


My Ildergerte, have you no Senſe of hints feel ? $ 
ILDERGCGEETE. - - 
Upbraid me not with ſuch Unkindneſs : 
The livid Paleneſs of thy Cheek, and trembling Lips, 
All, all declare the Hurry of thy Soul: | 
And ſhew thee now become a Prey to Grief, 
And black Deſpair If dire rnit Paſſions, 
Can thus the Soul of great Theodorick ſhake, 


O think what 1, a poor weak Woman, feel: 
See how my Boſom heaves and pants with Agony, 


Oh! now my Heart beats ſtrong, to reſiſt this Weight ; 
Of Woe, that with ſuch rapid Force, now drives 
Upon me, and diſcovers all my Miſeries, 


Forſaken 


* 3 ** | * . 
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porſaken and forlorn, defenceleſs I might rea 
For reſt, when none would pity a wretched. Woman's /' 
_ "TEAS. - | 
THBODORICK, 5 
Theſe dire Afflictions ne er ſhall reach my 1 
Iwill this Inſtant to the Field. (Going. 
( 0 an Officer in waiting 2 
Bear our Command to On 
That he be ready to attend us. 
| ILDERGER x. - (Catches bold 4 * 
Now am I calm again. 
Oh, yet gt” rage bl 5 1 
Let me not y give up my — 5 
For Denmark now I every Paſſion yield. 
THz opDORICK. 

And wouldn my Ildergerte indifferent part . 
With a cold Thoveht, without one tender Tear ? 
(Oh, what a Wretch art thou, Theodoriek /) 

Yes, I have wrong'd thee, baſely thou'ſt been inſulted 

And you with Tallice now might ſpurn me off: 

But yet with greater Zeal, no Traytor ever 

Pleaded for Mercy; no creeping Slave, tho' e'er 

So penitent, can have a more relenting Heart: 

Thus at thy Feet I would atone the Wrongs 

I've done thee; thus I'll ever cling and hang upon thee; 
Nor will I ever quit my Hold, until | 

Thy Heart I move with ſoft Compaſſion. 

 ItDERGBERTE., 

Alas, 1 cannot ſee you thus: My Tears 
Muſt now find vent. Oh! let this briny Torrent 
Witneſs my Tenderneſs: For oh! believe me, 

Vou are as near as ever, to the Heart In 
Of Udergerte. 
3 955 Tazenenlek. A 
Thus on my Knees I would implore you. 
ILDERGERTFE. ; 
1 Theodorick muſt not thus be proſtrate 

O think, in Time's fair Annals, how m 

— Bright Examples there ſhine forth, that vol 


= "Lih 


—— 


— 
—.— 


— — 
wr 


— SOS 


— MA ES eat ear 
ag 


— og 
GE BELT 


— — ] . 
— — — —— — 2 — — 
* om 
N * are 2 
N Y * 
4 © a K IIS." > YL Io 


— 
LH — 


— ——_—_—_—————_ 
— hs: — a . 8 * nt ammo 
—— — > —ů—ů— — - — 
— nonerpomoy by — * — 
— — ol ——— - — — 2 — wars. — Ke = \ 
: —.— f .- - — = — — 
ö C 2 - — - > hm 7 
3 >, 325 
2 s — ms PTL VV * ö 
* * * 8 1 1 
? * . 4 2 
OOO EY OR OG OT *, do 
2 © Coda «6 op 4 ) . 
— A ö \ S2® 5 © 
; * Z 
of VI EY 4 7 * bf 
ax r3 » 1 5 
3 7 ＋ 4 
be, 


4 97 n Rs 


' = Life fd, and chad 7 for thei _ Cour. 


try. 
N Tae d n 
Cato ne er bore the Romans greater Love: 


— 


For Denmark's Good, my Life I'd freely yield: * 
Death has no Terrors like my leaving thee; 


The Grave is a ſweet Refuge from our Woes, 


But my fierce Agony's a laſting Wann 
Euter Sonruts, | 


8 

— why look you thus N ? 
What Tidings bring you ? : 

 Sourmus. 

Belize” s Death has much diſtracted Ofmin, 
That his unſteady Brain no more can guide 
His Sword victorious, to ſerve the State. 

T E o 0 RICK. 
Oh, Loſs indeed ! 


Belaa 8 Death to cauſe ſuch Loſs! 


ILDERGERTE, + 
Poor Beliza at length has laid her Sorrows 


| Would I were ſo at reſt ! "0 


THEODORICK. 
Yet, I will not be diſmay d. 

Sohemus, bid the Officers, To-night, ' - 
Within the Town, to lodge their Companies: 
Let Decius be prepar'd to meet us, 
And bring Licinus with you inne, 
Ere ſetting Sun, — 
Hark, what Alarm 1 is that? 


Bu MESSENGER, 


Why Ani you ſo with wild Amaze ? 
MESSEN GER. 
My ſoyereign Lord, the Swedes are landed 
Like cluſtering Hornets, frarm along the 8 
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And ſwarm ſo thick, they blacken all the Coaſt, 
To our Standard no Dane repairs; the few. 
Our Colours had drawn there, doth now deſert, 
Or elſe with Looks aghaſt, like the neglected 
Enſign, ſtand the Monument of dire Diſmay, 5 
And all the authoring Crowd now cry aloud for Peace. 
., .THEoODORICK. f 
By far more gentle's the hoarſe Raven's Vols, 
_ Ofer the dread Manfion of the dying Man, 
When he, by that dire Omen's warn'd to yield, 
In Height of youthſul Blood, to th' untimely Grave. 
ILDERGERTE. 2 
All Things to an end are brought by arbitrary Time, ; 
Each e Scheme now works, to n out 
(And ſure dach hidden Inſtincts are from Heavy? n!). 
And Fate ſtill leads to fix the Criſis of our Parting. 
 "DTHxx0DORICK.: ': 
Te Powers, to croſs me in this Exigency 5 
Ibn : 
Tho! hard's our Lot, (yet let us not of Heaven | 
Complain, who beſt knows why the Fates deal thus.) 
And hard for me, that muſt be torn from all f 
My Soul holds dear! — And yet I cou'd not bear 
To drag thee headlong with me into Ruin; 
For you were born to prop a ſinking State, 
. To be the Father of your native Country, | 
To bleſs a Nation, and make Thouſands happy. 
And unleſs Denmark from Violation can 
Be freed, my pious Vows to part are heard, 
THEODORICK. . 
Ha! is't poſſible Have you then yow'd to part ? 
By this dear Embrace 
By my trembling Heart, that wits with a ſtrong 
Charge of Love to hold thee hefe——By all the * 
rates => 
That now diſtract my Soul, Ine'er can reſt, 
Till that long Tract of Time de ſpent, . we 
Shall meet above. — 
M 2 But 


— 


But here eternally coul a Nay, winks : 
My laſt Farewel——Yer never bid Adier eu. 
IILDERGE RATE. 
Then 718 my deareſt Lotd, ſince de we Will of 
eav 
No Nation eber was ſourg'd, but for e's Criiine, - 
Nor e er redeem'd, but by indulgent Nas, 
| THztoDORICK. 195 | 
oO thou eternal and unerring Mind, | | 5 
Conduct me thro' this Maze #5. wa} . 
For I am wounded fore on every Side. (Alarm, 


Ha! [ what Noiſe without! 
(A 05 bithout. 


Shut, ſhut the City Gates?! 
Draw up the Bridge ! 5 
Wat, will you 14 them enter? 
T REODñDO RICK. 
Heav'ns ! have the Stordes ſurpriz d us! 
II DER GERT E. „„ 
Bet poſſible Har | 
+ WiTtTHhoVbv'. 
Away, ſecure the ſouthern Gate! 


as 


Up widithe Qin? (A louder Mater, 
Is the Town aſleep? 
Ring, ring th* Alarm Bell. | (The Bell rings. 


Enter Mrs SE vorn. aA _ Noſe without 


MessEN OE R. 
| All's loſt ! The Swedes are at the City Gates, 
And by an Herald, imperious Hermanfoy 
Demands an Audience of our King 7 Nn 
Says, for Conditions long he need not to ſtay; 


For in one Hand, he Rofalmaa brings, 


* 


: And in the other, bears the vengeful Sword. 


THEO D O RICK. 


80 ſudden Were the Out-Guards plac'd? 
By which Way « did they march? 


MressENGER, _ 
The Out-Guards warily they eſcap'd, a let 
The beaten * thro' Fens they made their tha, 


Bee D ENMAR 8 9 99 2 
Quite croſs the ſouthern Plain, their eager Haſte 
Caus'd much. C on their March, but now  ' 
In order they're drawn forth, before the ſouthern. Gate. 
&A TIS POREGE: 
Our Orders bear, (that we may yet couſult), 
Haſte to that Gate, and bid them there * out 
The F lag of Truce. | 
| T pA ATE. : | 
What means my Lord ? 
THEODORICK, 
My Nadergerte, I would ftill friendly try, 
If on more eaſy Terms they would withdraw 
Their threat'ning Pow s. 
|  ILDERGERTE 
Vain to indulge ſuch Thoughts, they ever. | 
But ſee who comes ! O my portentqus Fears! 
THEODORICK. 


| Sobemus, in ſuch breathleſs Haſte ! 


Enter 8 u 
Son guns, 


| Spell, | for reign Lord, or our FOR” NE. 
Are deſtin d to Deſtruction: Hermanfoy - Cs 
Has once again renew'd his haughty Mage 
Declares, that Time he will not waſte with ben, 
And on no other Terms than firſt propos d. 
Will Quarter give !— 
But more I Rug if we let Time elapſe, 
The Rebel Faction will to th haughty Swedes | 
Our Town betray, or open ſet the Gates. 
F res” 
Is not our Flag of Truce hung out B 
SOHEMUS, 

I cannot fay : 
T did not wait the Arrival of your ca * 

For when I heard the threat? ning bloody Summon 
1 rh away, — 5 the iy CR 
he Rebels e cquld revive by ſtorming 
for Wk, * . 5 

> WR 


100 6 ex, 
Turobo kick. lou bs Bra, 
Denmark . —0 ann here? 


Who Waits? 
Euter O t vu 16 


Haſte, haſte, this Inſtant, with a Trumpet halke 
To Sweden's King, and let him know that We 
Accept his hard Conditions, and will meet 
Him ſoon upon the ſouthern Plain. 
. Eat Officer. 


+ 


( T 0 Sohemus) Send for your Troops, Sohemus | can 


truſt ; 
To guard my Likee, from this great Outrage. 
hemus goes out, and returns. 
n 


| Think not on me But haſte to ſtop this Ruin. 


I HEODORICK.: 
I'll foon depart, (but grudge not theſe few Mo- 
ments) 


0 Ildergerte, thou'rt the bright Ray that points ie 


To Virtue, has taught me what th Almighty 
Power requires : Then think, oh think, nought but 
The * ng Denmark's Woes could rend me from 
e. : ; * 
O Adergerte 1 Go you do not hate me | 
IL DER GERTE.. 

What need, my Lord, to aſk me that? when this 
Great Act would even warm a Stranger's Heart, 
Command their Love, and claim their high Eſteem. 

| THEODORICK. 

Muſt I then leave thee ! 
Awe my Soul, I cannot take Oh 8 
And yet cannot go. (Returns, 
One laſt Embrace——And thus—— and thus 
Fare wel. „„ Embracing. 
For ſtill I can't pronounce that fatal Word. 

For — oh let this ſpeak for me. hn 


(Turns away, and WEEDS. 


Tap Ligen „ farewel Once more fare wel. 
IL DEROERTE. 


For ever! (Afide.) How I tremble ; . Heavens . | 
port me 1 : Trek 


LES 


This parting does ſo 


e „ 
Ses you'e d my Doom, rg 


Bur oh, my Tldergerte ! amidſt the Hurry (de 
15 Soul is ** Bad forgot: Oh! gt BR 
one Thing more, that you will now and then- 
Beſtow a Thought on one that doth adore you, Fi 
 Tho'an ö King? 25 
| LDERGERTE. 
Where er thou art, | 
| Thou ſtill art preſent with me, and will never 
Be abſent from my Heart, till Death ſhall draw 
The Veil, to ſhade thy Image from my Thoughts, 
| THEODORICK. 
Accept my Thanks, tho' mean Return for all this 
. (Abu Sound of a diſtam Trumpet. 
Ir peERGERTE. 
That diſtant Trumpet ſounds the fatal M andate. 
TuEODORIG K. a 
Then muſt 1 DO Pon Cainę. Rerum 
Pardon me, I ſhould have done. 1 
But one Word more. O let me beg you would | 
Not think too hard of me. 
ILDERGERTE, 
| Alas, my Lord, 
, We do not part for that... 
| | THEODORICK.. 
That Thought ſtrikes hard ! 
ILD ENG EAT. 
Indeed, I did not mean it. . 
F I oh ! "Dies alas, I know not what I fay. © 
Tho' Tm bewilder'd, ſtill, will till remember | 
| You are Theoderick. 
: 9 5 Turob olle k. 
1 Ob, my injur d Idergerte! 
5 Oh, my bleeding Country | 
1 IL DERGERT E. 
Think, think of that! 
5 sul. fl en 1 nd: re Theodrich, 
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| TH EOD O RI Fen 1 
Without apether Thought this Gulph I 1 
To leave you thus, I „1 in endleſs Woe, 


5 1 
Like boiſt'r ws Phnom raging So employ d 
My hurry'd Sou e its up; 
Bo his taſk Blow! % a "4 
Thy Arm, good Sotemus ? £ Rat on his PL : 
Oh, Sohqmas, all my Senſes fail. 


Is it not Death? For ſure tis wond'rous . it? 
Now the cold Sweat hangs thick upon my Brow; 


And ev'ry Object 's miſty grown, and dances 
wank Sight ;---My ſmiting Kaen no longer 


ill ar port me- -O —--- (Faints, | 
 SoHEgMUs. | 
Who" s there to help the Queen? 
Enter W OMEN. 
(They lead ber i her Chair, 


WOMAN 


2 ſhe's chap 245 
Enter 2 SSENOER: | 


SOHEMUS, 
If thou'rt the Meſſenger of Ruin Vop thy Tale, 
Since here's the Maſter-piece of Mikey. (Points to the 


24 WOMAN. Queen, 


My Lord: ſhe breathes. 7 
[LDERGERTE. 


Oh, Theodorick Where art thou dere 
Roſalinda Where is ſhe ? 3 | 
MESSENGE 8. 
Madam, ſhe's dead. 
us nein 
Ah l- dead ＋His't poſſible? | 
Thou haſt rous d me !----then then ſpeak * wond'rous 


Tale! 
MESSEN OER. 
Soon as the Herald had proclaim'd the Tex, 


That Noſalinda, henceforth ſhould be Queen, 


That you your Lord reſign 'S to ſave his "LL. 


8 Hesv Bs! 1 


King AD Dans a 

She yd, you rherited a better Fate, 8 HR 

And ſhould know Roſalinda's Soul, difdain'd 

T' accept the Man, whoſe abſent Heart was in 

The full Poſſeſſion of another Fair. 

She bade the Herald once a roclam _ 

The Terms, at which — r hail'd her 

Iis well ſhe cry'd, nobly I am reveng de 
Then know, ye faithleſs 1 nes, IH 5 your Queen, | 

Tho' now 1 2 to be Theodorick's Wife. 2 

This Inſtrument of Death ſhall cloſe my Eyes, | 

Leſt my treacherous Heart betray my Reaſon, ' 

When I behold his once lov'd Form again. 

At which ſhe plung'd a Dagger in her * 
And ſighing, hier d ſoft to Herman ” 
Then gently funk into his Arms, and . „ 

5 n | 

Unhappy Roſalinda, tho thy Death | 
Has given Theodorick to my Arms; © _ 

Yet, ſoft Compaſſion bids me mourn thy Fate, 

Accept the Tribute of a Tear Henceforth _ 

Be cautious, Maids, how you embark in Love. : 

| Enter OTPF1CER. „„ 
Madam, his Majeſty proceeds this Way, 

And with him Hermanfoy the Stoediſb King. 

" -ILDERGERMTE. | 
* Hermanfoy 2 judg'd Roſalinda s Death, - 

Had given the King to me, to Denmark Freedom? | 

Oh, Sobemus ! 1 fear ſome foul Event 

—He is here, and we are Slaves. 


Euter Auxbbokhck| Henmaroy, Ge. 


| 3 HenAANMT ov, | 
. Malin, come not now on hoſtile rene, 

But at a dying Siſter's laſt Requeſt, 

To ſee this bright Example of her Sex: 
Koſalinda, in a Rival Merit could eſteem; 
And did enjoin me with her dying Lips, 
To ſheath the Sword of War, that ſhe To ba, 
In her moſt fatal Quarrel, the laſt Blow, | 
Dun: your Reſignation iv. her Claim u 
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Were the Occaſion of my Country's Safety, 
Rejoice I ſhould; with all the Grace of Language 


Let not the Form of Compliment detain you. 


For Nature will repay their depth of Mis ry. 


10. TAD ke x, 
Might not be paid in vain, for your high Worth, 
Had juſtly bought your Country's Freedom. 


Dir. | 0 
Moſt noble Sir, if my ſmall Share of Merit, 


Pay my bounden Thanks, for this moſt gracious 
Compliment; but various Change of Fortune, 
By turns hath ev'ry Senſe ſubdu d, and now 
Deprives my Tongue of it's due Eloquence : 
Would now your Majeſty excuſe my Stay, 
My fluctuating Mind, when more ſerene, | 
Might furniſh Words more worthy of your Ear. | 
| HeRMANTO . 5 _—_ :-.. 
As your. diſtracted Mind requires Repoſe, 5 


IL DERGERT E. 


Lead me to my mne where 1 may — 
(To ber Nomen. 


The various Paſſions various Oman made. 


(Exit with ber 7 omen. 
T4 ©0D0CKECK; < 

Excellent Woman You may now be happy. 
Hermanfoy, Pity, and forgive Theodorick : 
For now my conſcious Thoughts correct mg; ; 
Spight of my Love, thy Siſter claims this Tear 
She had a Soul, intrepid and commanding, e 
And was far worthy of a better Fate; 
On flight Pretences tho ſhe had form'd her Love, 
(For Love 1 find will feed almoſt on Air) „ 
For which, for ever I ſhall feel Remorſe. 8 


Henceforth be baniſh'd all Deceit from Love, 


By idle Tales make not the Fair One wretched 5. 


On one falſe Step what num'rous Ills attend, 

Which Link in Link, on one long Chain depend; ET 
Our Errors we at length too late repent, 75 5 ERS 
Which timely Caution ſhould at firſt prevent. N N 


